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dangerous warres. © Rei 
y and ftand not to debates 
ie good enough. ; 
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oe “7 
« Both tugging to cay 
4 Yet Bf Petite: oie. a B,, 
* So is the cael pale of i: war. 
* Here on this me down. © , 


* To whom God will, 1 oS goa 
« ForM yaret my queen, and Clifford too, 
Git ote Ges the he battle ; {wearing both, — 

« They belt of all when I am thence. 

< ’Wouid I were dead! if God’s good will 

Bh gage cappaparagaga t a 
*OGod! methinks, it were a “tg 

« To be no better than a homely 4w 

* To fit upon a hill, as 1 do now, 


“To carve out dials quaintly,, in 


* Thereby to fee th 





the hot fall gras te, 
* How many digs will bite up the year, 


“SMe tom nes n to divic a times > 


many. 
* So many hours muft I céntemplate 
* So many hours mutt I ee 
* So many days my ewes ben pet 
i nes woe ere t oes am will yean*; , 
pn Prog 3, ine Me 
‘to the phe a a by eos 


i ea Te yee sR x or “ay 
hie a 


NO "KING HE od ae ogg 
So many years ere I hall fheer the fleece *:~ er 
* So minutes, hours, days, months, and ya 
* Pat over to the end they were created, 
* Would bring white hairs unto a gra 
* Ah, what a life were this ! Hae eset ivy 
* Gives peas the hawthorn buth a fweeter fhade 
* To thepherds, a wubadedene seiceth ly 19 
- Toki ghee te tubieae ae hase en 
* °o By t the ae aaa ? F * a % 
oy yen doth chduliied it doth Reel 
to conclide,—the fhepherd’s : 
° > He cold thin‘drink out of his lea rg i ee F 
* His wonted fleep under a frefh tree’s thade, 
* All which fecure and fweetly he enjoys, es 
* Is far beyond a prince’s delicates, — 
* His viands fparkling in a golden cap, 
* His body couched i ie ‘a-curious bed, 
* When care, miftruft, and treafon wait on him: 


Alarum. Enter a Son that bas ned bis Father, drag- 
ging in the dead body? 
Son, Iblows the wind, rofits no-body.— — 

© This man, whom hand to hand I flew in fight, 

« May be poffeffed with fome ftore of crowns: 

* And I, that haply take them from him now, 

* May yet ere night yield both my life and them 

= fome man elfe, as this dead man doth me.— 

€ Who’s this?—-O God! it is my father’s face, 

« Whom in this conflict Lunwareshave kill’d, 
dO 25 iy 


3. Semany years ere I foall ficer ‘tb tee 
Be ogy tee nat r 
ify Tach a fate as to eamicot being Pan 0 
, ae se eiees are 
th hout F asa di 
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is arms, 





5 O piteous pes? In spy te a en 
seen = yout of wih Saline hg 





Sega THIRD PART of ny. 
"The fatal coloursjof,our ftriving houfes ; if 
© = The one, ae blood seemless , 

“» The other, ‘his palecheeks, methinks, refent : oe 
“Wither one rofe, and let the other flourith4 

« If you contend, a thoufand lives mutt wither *. 2 

Son. How will my mother, for a father’s death 

Take on : rornsirs be fatisfy’d ? 


Fath. How ae of my fon, » 
« Shed feas.of Sear or ne’ atisfy’d? 
, * Ke Hen. How wali the: e sore akr ge “Woeful 


chances, 

« Mit-think the kein wl nohcloa tach 

« Son. Was ever fon, fo ru’d a fa aa ° 

© Fath. Was ever father, ‘Sbimoin’d his fon’? * 

UK. Hen. Was ever king, fo griev’d for fubjeéts’ woe 2 
‘ Sen ibe our forrow ; mine, ten times fo much. 

« Son. I bear thee hence, where T'may weep my fill*. 
5 [Bxit, with the body. 
. Fath, Thefe arms of mine ral be thy winding-fheet’ 5 


‘word wither is more Jikely to have been inadverten 
tranferiber, than fubfituted by: Shakfpeare for cs former word, 
Basen, 
its > How will the country, &c.] So, the folio, ‘The quartos ae 
ee How will the country now mifdeem their king ! 
- Oh, wauld wy death thelr alaidalcculd fatiefy '* 4 
To mif-rbink is to think ill, unfavourably. StzxveNs. 
This word, which lpr fuiaced for mifdeem, he has again 
bee in a and 


2 a The old ay has—mat porfy "in Byes the 


are mif-tbougbr, 
setae aie ae 


Eee 






vn TST Ry ah a! 
My heart, a cto, thall be rs aad 
ao he Phra Mat ebay : 
y nera ee Ac 
* And fe ped ee will thy father bes, oe Oe. ae 
* Sad for the lofs of thee’, having no more, ee NS 
* As Priam was for all © his valiant fons. Re. oe ; 
V’ll bear thee hence ; -and Jet them fight that will, 
For J have aatder a i not kill. a 
[Bxit, with the ‘ded i 
© Ko Hen, Ss@ideaieed alone overgone with care, 
« Here dedlg Kap tame Wook ge you are. — OR ae 


Alarums. lis eee r Qesen ween MARGARET, Prince e? 
x 


4 SPER oie 
* Prince. Fl 6 ! for friends are xy 
. ‘And Warwittesher & like a my Sepll ros Red iy 
* Away ! for dead Aci Molt. at is purfuit. Y 
«2, ben you, my lord,. towards Berwick pof 


€ Rdward and Richard, like a braceak greyhounds 
« Having the fearful flying hare in fight, 
* With fry eyes, {parkling for very wrath, 





Rides 









* And bloody fteel rralp'at in their ireful hands, 5 | 
« Are at our backs; and therefore hence 4 
Exe. Away! for vengeance comes song With them: 4 
* Nay, ftay not toe: Dpalaee, make {peed ; 4 
Ore fe come after, away before. | 
’ K. Hex. Nay, take me with thee, good fweet Exeter; 
« Not that I fear to ftay, but love to ° ay 
* Whither the queen pe at Forwar away ! / [Exeunt. oy 
s And fo re oneyd ber bey} Obfequious ie here cael’ Ps 
<i funeral ri apie ifs i 
infe it is ufed in ‘ey 
fous forrow.” tsb ep re 
for tha lly he, nite? 
da ah ‘ ih Gites Pit 

one w i) 
gee for many. © 4 
- 5 Jounsone 
He $ c EN gE. ad 
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i THIRD PART OX =p 
s c EN E Vi. 
A loud alarum, Butera Cie iy Sy wounded”, 


wn Here burns my y, here it dies, 
x be ie while lady gv gaveking Hay igh t. 


‘Thy burning car never had fcorch’d the earth: 
“And, Henry, ee do, 


oO 
Giving be pea emia mea Hoek, 


* They never had ig a 


7 Enter Clifford, ewounded. The quarto addy adds, with an arrow 
Bis neck. In ridicule of this letcher havs introduced Ralph 
the grocer’s prentice, in the Krighe of the tien! Péfile, with a fork- 
ed arrow through bis bead. It appears, however, from Holinthed, 
P 5 ae Si apg sages: cuestimiag SPB The 
Jord Clifford, either for t or paine, putting enlie, 
‘with an arrow (as fome faic) without a head, was pl gon into the 
wheats and immediately rendered his fpirit.” Steves. 

Sm thy tough commixtures melt.} Perh ee ee oe 


he © b Dhe quarts } read oot ste Bibbs as 

he ee rey std: ; 

“not ip the flow tocar fm shel play by sn ae 
‘The context thews, that in thefeoond punt of; Hoary Fi, 






“ 1.0 Phebus! badf thou never 
alba ented pert dejo esha ek 
mang a Feent a i a 


cee 
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yy, *and ten and in this lucklefé realm’ 


Had lett no mourning widows for re tpaee 
And thou this day bat kee thy thy chair in a 
For what doth cherifh but gentle ‘iy 

« And ‘what makes robbers bold, ‘bat too cutaire 


7 Ro are plaints, and gurelefs are my wounds ; 


— 


Way to fl Rearsgyon petpeowe See tes 3 x 
is meveliats, and will not fiigh 
Fon eir hands, I have deferv’d te pty 


« The healt blood into et th make 


And much oe ie 9 
Come, York, 
* I ftabb’d your 0 Baty sf ae 

[He faints, 


JAlarum and retreat. Enter Se Pag a 2 ts Ricnu-~ 
arp, Montacus, Warwick, and Soldiers. 


* Edw. cert breathe we, lords; good fortune bids us 
aufe, 
« And fimeoth the frowns of war with peaceful looks, — 
* Some troops purfue the bloody-minded queen ;—— 
« That led calm Henry, though he were a king, 
* As doth a fail, fill’d with a fretting gaft, 
* Command an argofy to ftem the waves, 


2 No way to fly, nor firength to bold out fight :] i.e. No way to 
fly, nor with fcength I foficieae left left to fuftain myfelf in flight, if 
were, STERVENS. é 
3 Now breathe we, lords; &c-] This battle, in which the houfe of 
York was victorious, was fought on a plain between Towton and Saxe - 
ton, on the agth of —_ (Palm Sunday) 1461. The royal army 
confifted, according to Hall; of about forty thoufand men; and the 
young duke of York's forces were 48,760. In this combat, which lafted - 


of th followii Y 
nan fone ~ ie fe pros re fw hate en 







ilies 9 get at btedly Lancaftrians. 
of Saeed ell maattos have the ar Mavonz. 
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26 THIRD PART Of > 
+ Bot think you, lords, that. ted wich hem 
War. No, *tis offible he. 
For, thoy before hi face I fp ak’ the words, 
Your brother Richard mark’d for the grave : 
* And, sph el “Gi dead, ‘ 
ANS, an. . 
bi. What 4 is that w ee ae a 
Rich. A deadly groan, like life af ene departing *, 
Edw. See. who it is : Pit ted. i battle’s aia 
if friend, or foe, x aig ap. 


Rich, Revoke that doom me he, ‘tis Clifford ; 
«fa not conte that he lopp’ the nch 
* In hewing and when his leaves prt »* : 
“ abi fet pep ei knife unto the root ~ 


ipray cid feet] fpring, 
“fF aati: gee we ig igh aig f York. 
War. From off ies cn of York ich down the head, 


Your father's head, which Clifford placed theres 


4 Edw. Whofe foul, &c,] I have diftinguithed this and the two fol- 
lowing fpeeches according to ae oe gi of the quarto. The folio 
gave all to’Richard, excep the lat half. Srexvewns. 
: I have alfo followed the origin: iiaat sega becaufe it feems abfurd 
that Richard fhould firft fay to his brother, or to one of the foldiers, 
« See who it is ;"—and then, himtelf declare that it is Clifford ; and 
therefore I fappofe the variation in the folio arofe, not from Shakfpeare, 
but from fome negligence or inaccuracy of a compolitor or > aa 
ALONE. 
5 —Jike life and death's departing.] Departing for Sarton 
MALone. 
«© Till death ica Tabaacko a: «0 ot eae eteed Ser- 
wite, FARMER, — : ‘ 
“© In bewing Aaron’ hes it fortb,] It is manifeft from 
~ and any thet patts of 
i 


ing line 
im me: ah Stal wage con cataat's 
tay ned that asy: q on F : 
ones fad ler "ays, : 


, 








ee ‘ x tees Ac 
Xx \ ING’ nuntey: vt, i A 
Yoftead » leethis fapply the room 5 sia 
tad he raak La Ahags eget ce gee 


Edos. Bring forth tambo feritch-owl to our houfe, 
* That nothing fung but death tous and ours: 
« Now-death fhall top his difmal gion Marty oh ii 
« And his: peti asf es no more fhall fj 
(Auttadants. bring the ty Ford 
I think his underftanding is bereft 
Spea ifford, doft't Know who fea fea to: ng = aed 
Dark cl y death o’e fet 
And he nor foes nor hears us bin hese 
Rich. O,? ne did! and fo, perhaps, sean? 
* "Fis but-his po counterfeit, naagh aes woukal 
*« Becaufe he would {reid fuch bitter’ taunts : 
« Which in the time of death he gave'our father. 
Geo. Tf fothou think’ft, vex hin with eager words*. 
Rich. Clifford, afk mere ‘and obtain no grace. 
Bdzw. Clifford, repent in bootlefs 
War. Clifford, devife bor Se-tienee for faults. 
Geo. While we devife fell tortures for thy faults. 
« Rich. Thou didft love York, and I Ara fon to York. 
Edw. Thou pitied’ Rutland, I will pity thee. 
Geo, Where’s captain Margaret, to fence you now? 
War. They mock ‘thee, Clifford! fwear as thou watt 
‘wont, 


« Rich. gh ic re not an oath ? nay, then the world goes 


« When Ciford cannot fpare i ae friends an oath :— 
I know by that, he’s dead; And, by my foul, 
‘That Lis al defpghtonight rail st a, life, 
‘That I in all defpight migh pail at Nite 





ans ds.— 


5 sinahol pipet uxeon. 
and an eager air,” ee . 


298 THIRD PART OF f / 
And now to London with triamphant maich,  . +7 ° 
There to be crowned England's. ate 
« From whence fhall Warwick cut the fea to France, 
And si Seana er eae ae 
So halt thou finew both & lands together ; 
« And, ‘France thy friend, thou thalt not anda - 
The fcatter ade ea a 
For though they cannot greatly fting to hur ye 
et look tohave them i to offend . ears, 

irft, will I fee the coronation ; 
« And then to Britany 1’ crofs the fea C 
To effect this marriage, fo it pleafe 

Edw. Even as thou wilt, Seager » let it bes 
* For on'thy thoulder do I build my { 
scmvdenie oy esos etapalen x 
* Wherein thy counfel and a 
“« Richard, I will create of Glofter ;~— 
« And George, of Clarence ;—Warwick, ami. 
* Shall do, eesis st bien plasters bet. 

Rich. lot a base of Clarence; George, ef Glof. 


For Glofter’s  dakedom is won, aisionies HR 

' War. Tut, that’s a foolith obferyation; 
Richard, be duke of Gloiter: Now to London, y 
To fee thefe honours in pofleffion. ° » [Exeunt, 


/ 9 ee to Britany I'll crofs thé feay] Thus the folio. The quar- 
tos thus: 
ASD teroace TN ciel in Ea aa: Srrrvrns. 
* For 's dukedem is 






of horfe, 
Sranevee brought cowie” Maron. — 
i tiga 
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* ry Meee a ie ik? ie 
SCT Mm. scENE lL 

a Chace in the Nortb of England. 


Enter two Keepers?, ‘with crofs-bows.in hein Bands 
«1. Keep. Under this thick-grown brake we'll throud 


ourfelves ; © 5 ; ‘ 
ough this laund® anon the deer will come; | NM 
is covert will ke our ftand, © 
‘ Ceti he réncipal of all the deer. — 
spe above the hill, fo wa we 

* 1. Keep. Th not be ; the noife of ew? 
* Will fcare the herd, amd fo my thoot is 1 
* Here ftand we both, and aim we at the belt: 
* And, for the time thal ‘not feem tedious, 
* Pll tell thee what me on a day, 
* In this felf-place where now we mean to ftand. 

“2. Kerp. Here ‘comes @ man, ter’ 8 flay till he be pat, 


Enter ‘King Henry 2 di i fewifed witha prayer-book. 

K. Hen. From Scotland am I ftol’n, even of Pare love, 
« To greet mine own land with my withful fight *. 
«No, Harry, Harry, ’tis no land of thine ; 
> Thy place i is fill’d, thy fcepter wrung from thee, * 







— two ert] In the folio, inftead of two kei we have 
dudagl ieee i me of the perfons who repeat thefe, 


charaéters 5 Sinklo, and aera e Vol. Wil. py i Oy y 
apr 
3 — this laund—] means the fame as lowns a plain i 


tended between sa = in the play of Orlando Furiofo, 15941 
a lavunds,” &c. STEXVENS. | 


jouer gabe) Te 





be ietapreens not to have for- 
ner » So, in the Merry Devil of 
ee Fae * Fome goes an og mee gl 


fees VENG- 


spn! own | ve twit my wifeful fight. So. the falls | 
. - ae As 
Aid ds dg gic ya ad i se ‘ 


. eee j a go.) ig 












“ee A 
Sie on hit fide, craving aid 

. He, on his right, afking a-wife for Bd 

She weeps, and fays—her is depend ; 
He {miles, and fays—his d is inftall’ ‘ds 
* That fhe, poor wretch, for 

eWhiles Warwick tells hif title,’ 





* O Margaret 
* Art then as thou went’it forlorn. 
2. Keep. Riobee: ai: art thou, that talk’ of kings and 


* K, Hen. Moret han’ I feem, and lef n I was born to; 
© A man at leaft, for lefs I thould ‘ 
And men may talk of kings, ee not i? 
* 2. Keep y By but thou talk’ft as i thou wert a king. 
* K. Hen. P why, fol am, in mind*; and that’s enough, 
2. Keep. But, 1 thou be a king, where is thy pay 
K. Hen. My crown is in my heart, not on my head ; 5 
* Not deck’d with diamonds, and Indian ftones, . 
* Nor to be feen : « my crown is call ‘d, content } - Ath A 
‘ Acrowm it is, that feldom kings enjoy. itt gs e 


° Inferreth arguments of mighty firength ;] In the father ack was ‘ 
the fameline: e's, 
Inferring arguments ree. JOMNSON. 

This SS eecitee, Wks m Ae, oles trite two plays, feems to have 
arifen from Shak({peare’s fie his original as it lay before him, 
and afterwards in fubfequent ges (added to the old matter) intro 
ducing expreffions which had ftruck him in preceding fcenes. In the 
old play the line rs butonce. MALonz. 

: = The ne! gored of Henry f{carce interefts us more for 
than this his.conftant folicitude for the welfare of his 

dai rtdags 2 
J feem, &c.] Thus, in the old play: 
fore than I feem, for lefs I fhould not be; 
A man at leaft, and more I cannotbe. Marons, , 
— but thou talk'ft a3 if thou wert a king. 
Ps » fo 1 am, in mind} There feems to be an allufion to.a line. 
in fong, quoted in Zvery Man out of bis Humour : 
«* My mind to meip kingdom is.” Martone, 
Vor. VI. x 2. Keep, 












‘ oak xd 

= Me, 
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«2, Keep. Well, if you be a kingyerc ‘contentp™” 

Your crown content, and you, maft be d 

* To go along with us: for, as we think, 

« You are the king, king Edward hath depos’d ; 

« And we his tae’, {worn in all allegiance, . 

« Will apprehend you as his enemy. 
* K, Hen. But did you never*{wear, and break an oat 
* 2. Keep. No, never fuch an oath ; nor will not ° 
* K. Hen. Where did you dwell, when I was Ming of 

England? 

* 2. Keep. Here in this country, wh now remain. 
* K. Hen. I was anointed king at months old; 

* My father, and my grandfather, wre kings ; 

* And you were fworn true fubjeéts unto me : 

* And, tell me then, have you not broke your oaths? 
mt ay, No; for we were fubjeéts, but while you were 






n¢e. 4 ; 
* K. Hen. Why, am I dead? do I not breathe a man? 
* Ah, fimple men, you know not what you {wear. 
* Look, as I blow this feather from my face, 
* And as the air blows it to me again *, 
* Obeying with my wind when I do blow, . 
* And yielding to another when it blows, 
* Commanded always by the greater guft; : 
* Such is the lightnefs of you common men. * 
* But do not break your oaths; for, of that fin 
* My mild entreaty thall not make you guilty. 
* Go where you will, the king thall be commanded ; 
* And be you kings ; command, and I’ll obey, 
* 1. Keep. We are true fubjeéts to the king, king Ed- 
ward, 
* K. Hen. So would you be n to Henry, 
@ If he were feated as Ging eaead is. & ie . 
1, Keep, We charge you, in God’s -y and the 


king’s, 






3 And we bis fubjets, &c.] So, the folio. The quarto " 
’ And therefore we charge you in God's name, and the ki \ 
re oe go — us rey the officers. STEVENS. 
ok, as this feat ‘ace, ua! 
Bhad cs the abr bona. tes ck poco ‘So, in the Winsen’sf at: 2 
* Tam a feather for cach wind that\blows,” Maronz. 


To 





ING HENRY Vi. 505 
in ’s name, lead; 's name be 
obey’d: rat 

* And what God will, that let yourking perform; 

* Andewhat he will, I humbly yield unto.  [Eweud. 


Ne SCENE It. 
Su. London. A Room in the Palace. 


Enter Kin gwarn, Groster, Cuarence, and Lady 
Grey. 


© K. Edw. B r of Glofter, at faint Albans’ field 
« This lady’s hufband, fir John Grey*, was flain, 
His lands then feiz’d on by the conqueror : 
Her fuit is now, to repoffefs thofe lands ; 
* Which we in juftice cannot well deny, 
Becavfe in quarrel of thé houfe of York 
« The worthy gentleman did lofe his life *. 


be 


Gh. 


4 — Sir Fobn Grey,] Vid. Hall, 34 Year of Edward IV, folios. It 
was hitherto falfly printed Richard. Porr. 
Sir John Grey was flain at the fecond battle of St, Albans, fighting 
on the fide of King Henry. Matronr. 
5 His lands then {eiz'd on by the conquerors 
peli 


Her fuitis now, tor. thofe lands 5 

Which we in juftice cannot deny, 

age in quarrel of ange of apne a 

be worth tleman is life. in every particular 

a falfification of iftory. . Sir pe reat hasbeen already obferved, 
fell in the fecond battle of Saint Albans, which was fought on Shrove- 
Tuefday, Feb. 17, 1460-1, fighting on the fide of king Henry ; and fo 
far is it from bging true that his lands were feized by the conqueror, 

u sf 
(Oe {peak after his great viétory at Towton, on the 2gth of March, 
1461.p Tg prefent {cence is laid in 14.64. 

Ss are in new moulding this play followed implicitly his author, 
efe five lines, with see hae variation in the third, and fifth, 
found in the old play,) ut giving himfelf the trouble to ex- 
amine the hiftory; but a few years afterwards, when he had occafion 
rite his Richard HI. and was not warped by a preceding mifre- 

tation of another writer, he ftated from the chronicles this 
ter truly as it wasg and this is 1 le eee cana 
o ; 
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Glo. Your highnefs hall do well, to her fat 5» 
* Jt were difhonour, to deny it her, 
K. Edw. It were no lefs ; but yet I'll make a paufe. 
«Gio. Yea! isit fo%? , [Afide to Clar. 
I fee the lady hath a thing to grant, ‘ 
Before the king will grant her humble fuit. 
Clar. He knows the game ; How true he keeps th 
wind? 4 
Glo. Silence ! 
« K. Edw, Widow, we will confider of your 
« And come fome other time, to know o ifd. 
« L. Grey. Right gracious lord, I cannot/rook delay + 
« May it pleafe your highnefs to refolveAne now ; 
© And what your pleafure is, fhall fatisfy me. 
* Glo. [Afide.] Ay, widow? then Pll warrant you all 
your lands, . 
* An if what pleafes him, shall pleafure you. 
*« Fight clofer, or, good faith, you’ll catch a blow. 
* Clar. I fear her not, unlefs the chance to fall. [4/de. 
* Glo. God forbid that! for he'll take vantages. 






- 


Afide. 

« K. Edw. How many children haftthou, widow ? tell 
me. 

Clear, I think, he means to beg a childof her. [Afade. 


that prove inconteftably, in my apprehenfion, that he was not the ori- 
ginal author of this and the preceding play. 
In King Richard III. AGI. {c. iii, Richard addreffing himfelf to 
Queen Elizabeth, (the lady Grey of the prefent fcene,) fays, 
“€ In all which time you, and your hufband Grey, 
$* Were faCtious for the boufe of Lancafter ;— 
bi sig Rivers fo were you:)—was not yout hufband 
In Margaret's battle at Saint Albans flain ?” 
He ealls it Margaret's battle, becaufe fhe was there “torje»s. 
LALONE. 
© Glo. Yea, is it fo? &c.] So the folio, The quartos re¢d wyih the 
following variations ; 
Gio. 1, Js the wind in that door? %& 
Clarence. I fee the lady, Gc, StTExvENs. RE » 
7 Widow, we will confider — This is a very lively and fpritely diae Yy’ 
logue ; the reciprocation is qu than is common in Shakfpeare. \, 


ope | Ms 
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"Gh! whip me then; he’ll rather give her two. 


[Afae. 
L. Grey, Three, my moft gracious lord. 
Gio. You thall have four, if you'll be ral’d by him. 


[Afde. 
*K. ats: Bigs pity, they fhould lofe their father’s 


ioe Be picifal, dread lord, and grant it then, 
aw. mc give us leave ; 3 Pll try this widow’s — 
Glo. Ay, ae ER have nd ea for you will have leave, 
* Till youth ti\e scat and leave you to the crutch. 
and Clarence retire to the other fide. 
© K. Edw. sae tell me, madam, do you love your 
c 


* L. Grey. Ay, fal as dearly as'I love myfelf. 
* K, Edw. And would you not do much to do them 
? 


*L. Grote do them good, I would fuftain fome harm. 
* K. Edw, Then get your hufband’s lands, to do them 
d. 


goo 

* L. Grey. Therefore I came unto your majefty. 

K. Edw, I'll tell you how thefe lands are to be got. 

*L. Grey. So fhall you bind me to your highaeis’ fer- 
“vice 

* K, Edw. What feryice wilt thou do me, if I give 
them? 

* L. Grey. What you command, that refts in me to da 

* K, Edw. But you will take exceptions to my boon. 

* L. Grey. yen — lord, except I cannot do it. 

* K, Edw. oe ut thou canft do what I mean to afk. 

* L. Gre: y> then | will do what your grace com- 

nds. 







a 
e plies her hard; and much rain wears the 
marble. [4fde. 
Clar, As red as fire! may, then her wax muft melt. 
[Afde. 
L. Grey. Why ftops my lord ? fhall I not hear my tak? 
&. Edw. An ealy tak; *tis but to love a king, 
&. Gry. “y foon Ps. d, becaufe I am a fubjec. 
3 


» Edw, 


L 
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K. Edw. Why then, thy hufband’s lands\ 


thee, } 

L. Grey. 1 take my leave, with many thoufand thanks, 

Glo. The match is made ; fhe feals it witha curt’fy. 
« K, Edw. But flay thee, *tis the fruits of love 1 mean, 
* L. Grey, The fruits of love I mean, my loving liege. 
* K. Edw. Ay, but, I fear me? in another fenfe. — 
What love, think’f thou, I {ue fo. much to get? 
* L. Grey. My love till death, my humble th 
rayers ; 
* That love, which virtue begs, and virtue pyants*, 
K. Edw. No, by my troth, I did not m 
*L. Cn en you mean no 







* K. Edw. But now you partly may perceive my mind, 

* L. Grey. My. mind will never grant what J perceive 
* oq highnefs aims at, if 1 aim aright, 

. Edew. To tell thee plain, I aim to lie with thee. 
* L.Grey. To tell you plain, I had rather lie in prifon. 
K. Edw. Why, then thou thalt not haye thy hufband’s 
ands, 

L. Grey, Why, then mine hone ty thal] be my dower; 
For by that lofs I will not purchafe them. 

‘ ral Ede. Therein thou wrong’ ft dae Coiktan mightily, 

L. Grey. Herein your highnefs wrongs both them and 

me 


But, mighty lord, this merry inclination 
« Accords not with the fadnefs of my fuit; 
‘Pleafe you difmifs me, either with ay, or no, 
K. Edw. Ay; if thou wilt fay ay, to my requeft: 
No; if thou doft fay no, to m jena d. 
' £. Grey. Then, no, my lord. My {uit is at an end, 
* Glo. The widow likes him not, fhe knitsSer Se 
: y [Ahae. 
Clar. He is the blunteft wooer in Chriftendon. ["4fde. 


See eee tote, toch ai Gits 
’ jumble fervice, as fubjeéts owe, — 
And the laws command. Matonz, ders 
all K. Edw. 


\ ° 
& My lowe till dearh, &c.] The variation is here worth noting. Why, J 
«// 


& . 
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* .] Her looks do her replete with 
ees 
® Her wo er wit incomparable ; 
* A pee potas challenge fovtlicigsy 3 


One wiy, or other, fhe is for a king ; 
_ And the thall be my love,,or elfe my queen.— 

“Sey, that king Edward take thee for his queen? 
bere *Tis better faid than done, my gracious lord: 
I anv @ubje& fit to jeft withal, 

But far uli to be a fovereign. 

K. Edw. widow, by my ftate I fwear to thee, 

I {peak no mor@than what my foul intends ; 

And that is, to enjoy thee for my love. 

L. Grey. And that is more than I will yield unto: 

* I know, I am too mean to be your queen ; 

And yet too to be your concubine *. 

K. Edw, You cavil, widow ; I did mean, my queen. 
L. Grey, Twill Fp Pa grace, my fons fhould call 
ou—father. 
K. Edw, No more, than when my daughters call thee 
mother. 
Thou art a widow*, and thou haft fome children ; 
And, by God’s mother, I, being but a bachelor, 


9° Her looks do argue ber replete with modefty :] So, the folio, The 
quartos reads ) 
Her looks are all replete with. majefy. STEEVENS. 
I knows I am too mean to beyour queev 5 
And yet too goed to be. your concubine.| Thefe words, which are 
found in the old play, (except that we there have dad, inftead of mean,) 
were taken by the author of that piece from Hall's Chronicle z 
«< — whiche demaund the fo wyfely and with fo covert fpeeche aun- 
r that as the was for his honour far un- 
poufe and bedfellowe, fo for her awne poor honeftic the 
d to be either his concubine, or fovercigne lady ; that where 
ittell before heated with the dart of Cupido, he was nowe,” 
ALONE, © 
Thou art a widow, &c,] This is of the king’s reply to his 
other in Stowe’s cides: That * ope a widow, and hath already 
gchildren; by ¢ oeiietet lady I am a batchelor, and have fome too, 
gps fo each of us a proofe that neither of us is like to be bar- 
ain 5” &co STEEVENS. 









¥4 Haye 


’ 


\ 
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Have other fome: why, ’tis a happy thin, wo 
'To be the father unto many fons. ». as 
« Anfwer no more, for thou fhalt be my queez. 
Glo. The ghoftly father now hath donertiis a?” . 
a > ee 
Clar. When he was made a fhriyer, ’twas for ‘4 


sathn [. 
x, ais Brother’, you mufe what chat we two 
ad. 






rave 


* Glo. The widow likes it not, for fhe looks“ery fad. 

K. Edw. You'd think it ftrange, if I fioyéd marry her. 

Clar. To whom, my lord? y 

K. Edw. Why, Clarence, to myfelfv 

Glo.. That would be ten days’ wonder, at the leaft. 

Clar. That’s a day longer than a wonder lafts. 

* Glo. By fo much is the wonder in extremes. . 

K, Edw. Well, jefton, brothegs: I can tell you both, 
Her {uit is granted for her hufband’s lands. __. 


Enter a Nobleman. 


Nod, My gracious lord, Henry your foe is taken, 
* And brought your prifoner to your palace gate. . 
* K, Edw. See, that he be convey’d unto the Tower :— 
* And go we, brothers, to the man that took him, 
* To queftion of his.apprehenfion.— 
* Widow, go you along ;——Lords, ufe her honourable. 
[Zxeunt K. Epw. Lady Grey, Crar.and Lord, 
Glo. Ay, Edward will ufe women honourably. 
Would he were-wafted, marrow, bones, and all, 
* That from his loins'no — branch may fpring, 
* To crofs me from the golden time Tlook for! 
* And yet, between my foul’s defire, and me, 
* (The luftfal Edward’s title buried) - ae" 
* 1s Clarence, Henry, and his fon young Edwarg__. 
* An.) all the unlook’d-for iffue of their bodies, y- 4 
* To take'their rooms, ere 1 can place myfelf: LS, 
A cold premeditation for my purpofe ! 
* Why, then I do but dream on fovereignty ; y/ 
“© Like one that ftands upon a promontory, x 
"7 £A 


fu 
\e well known that the whelps of the bear are produced in the fame 







° 
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far-off fhore where he would tread, ' 
A is foot were equal with his eye ; 

* And the fea that funders him from thence, 

* Saying—MMll lade it dry to have hisway: 

* So‘do I with the crown, being fo far off ; 

* And fo Iichide the means that — me from it; - 

@ And fo I fay—I’ll cut the caufes off, 

*“Slattering me with impoflibilities.— 

* My-eye’s too quick, my heart o’erweens too much, 

* Unlefs*qy hand and ftrength could equal them. 

* Well, fi ére is no kingdom then for Richard ; 

* What other pleafure can the world afford? 

* I'll make my h8aven in a lady’s lap %, 

* And deck my body in gay ornaments, 

And witch {weet ladies with my words and looks. 

«O miferable thought} and more unlikely, 

« Than toaccomplifh twenty golden ‘crowns ! 

Why, love farfwore mein my mother’s womb*: 

« And, for I fhould not deahin:her foft laws, 

* She did corrupt frail nature with fome bribe 

« To thrink mine arm up like'a wither’d fhrub ; 

« To make an envious mountain on my back, 

Where fits deformity to mock my body ; 

* To fhape my legs of an unequal fize ; 

* To difproportion me in “tn part, 

* Like to a chaos, or an unlick’d bear-whelp’, 

* That carries no impreffion like the dam. 

3 I'll make my heaven, PJ Thus the folio, The quartos alter and 
tranfpofe the two lines, as follows: " 
: I will go clad my body in gay ornaments, 

And lull myfelf within a \ady’s lap. Stexvens, 

Se iawore me in my mother’s womb :} This line is found alfo 
tled Wily Beguiled. ‘The earlieft edition that I have feen 
}, was printed:in 1606; but it had been exhibited on the 
fter the year 1590, Matronx. 
SM unlick'd bearaw aj at was an opinion which, in fpite of its 
urdity, prevailed long, the bear brings forth only thapelefs 
mps of animated fiefh, which fhe licks into form of bears. Itis 







J@ with thofe of other creatures. Jonnson. 
eye «3 * And 


4 


oy 
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And am I then a man to be belov’d? 


¢ O, monttrovs fault, to harbour fuch a thought“ 
* Then, fince this earth affords no joy to me, 


* But to command, to check, to o’erbear Sith 


* As are of better perfon than myfelf®, : 
* [ll make my heaven—to dream upon the crown 3 ay 
* And, whiles I live, to account this world but hell, “i 


* Until my mif-thap’d trunk that bears this head, dl 
* Be ports Fares fs with a glorious crown. 

* And yet I know not how to get the crown, ~¢ 

» For many lives ftand between me and kopd:: 

* And I,—like one lofin a thorny wood, 

* That rents the thorns, and is rent with the thorns 5 
* Seeking a way, and ftraying from the way ; 

* Not knowing how to find the open air, 

* But toiling def ately to find it out,— 

* Torment myfelf to catch’ the Englith crown: 

* And from that torment I will free myfelf, 

* Or hew my way out with a bloody axe. 

Why, I canfmile, and murder while I {mile ; 

* And cry, content, to that which grieves my heart ; 
* And wet my cheeks with sotkhias sears, 


© — 20 o'erbear fuch 
As are of better perfon than myfelf,| Richard fpeaks here the lane 
guage of nature. Whoever is ftigmatized with deformity has a cone 
fant fource of envy in his mind, and would counter-balance by fome 
other fuperiority thofe advantages which he feels himfelf to want. 
Bacon remarks that the deformed are commonly daring; and it is ale 
get prety obferved that they are ill-natured. The truth is, 
at the deformed, like all other men, are difpleafed with inferiority, 


and endeavour to gain ground by good or bad means, as they are vir- 
tuous or corrupt. JouNSON. 


Be 8 4 * ae 
7 Until my mif-foap'd trunk that bears this beadye 


r &c. is =A « :anfoofition 
hl re aa etm a 


r 2» 8 7 4 6 3 

Until my head, that this hap’d trunk bears,— ’ 
Otherwife the trunk that bears the dis to be encircled with % 
crown, and notthe dead itfelf. STexvens. 


Sir. T. Hanmer reads as Mr. Stecvens recommends. J belienyr, 
+ quthog is anfwerable for this inaccuracy, Maronz. And 
} n 
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* y face to all occafions. 
el’ e failors than the mermaid fhall ; 
Le i ore gazers than the bafilik ; 
* I'll play ator as well as Neftor, 


* Deceive more flily than Ulyifes could, 

* And, like a Sinon, take another ‘Troy: 

Tcan add colours to the fameleon; 

«Ghange thapes, with Proteus, for adyanta es, 

« Anc fet the murd’rous Machiavel to fe 

Can I do ghis, and cannot get a crown? 

* Tut! weNgit further off, I'll pluck it dawn. [ Exit. 


8 c EN E Ill, 
France. 4 Room in a Palace. 


Plourifo. Enter Lewis the French King, and Lady Bess: 
attended; the King takes his flate. Then enter Queen 
Marcaret, Prince Eowarno: ber Son, and the Earl 
of OXFORD. 


« K. Lea. Fair queen of England °, worthy Margaret, 


[rifing. 
« Sit down with us; it ill befits thy ftate, 


8 And fet the murdrous Machiavel, to fcbsol.] As this is an ana- 

chronifm, and the old quarto reads: 
And fet the afpiring Cataline to febool. 
1 don’t know why it thould not be - Warnvrton, 

Cataling firt occurred to the author of the old play, who was proba~ 
bly a fcholar; and Mackhiawel, who is mentioned in various books of 
our author's age, as the great exemplar of profound politicians, na- 
turally was fubftituted by Sbak(peare i in his room. Sce p. 104, M. §- 

of E ] Thus the folio, The rin 

9. Fair quep o &c. us clio, quartos give - 
the foll win ro ae: . 








icome, queen N garet, to the court of France, 

ts not Lewis to fit, while thou dott ftand. 

it terete tae 

Thou thal to re- thy 

And beat yin Eaweg gee his ufurped feat, ; 

‘ And place king i hi fore ae rule, STERVENS. 
pee the pores tein p, 268, 0.7. Maong. « And 
~ n 


oe 
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* And birth, that thou fhould’ ft ftand, whi a 1 


* 2. Mar. No, mighty king of France* ; now, 
* Mut ftrike her fail, and learn a while to ferve, ~~ 
* Where kings command. ' I was, I mufconfefs, 
* Great Albion’s queen in former golden days: * 
* But now mifchance hath trod my title down, 
* And with difhonour laid me on the ground ; 
* Where J muft take like feat unto my fortune, af 
* And to niy humble feat conform myfelf. 
* K. Lew. Why, fay, fair queen, whence ‘prings this 
‘ deep-defpair ? ‘ 

* 9. Mar.From fuch acaufe as fills mine eyes with tears, 
® And ftops my tongue, while heart is drown’d in cares. 
* K. Lew. Whate’er it be, be thou ftill like thyfelf, 

* And fit thee by our fide: yield not “t neck 


a 


Seats ber by him. 

* To fortune’s yoke, but let thy dauntlefs mind 
* Still ride in triamph over all mifchance. 
* Be plain, queen Margaret, and tell thy grief ; 
* It thall be eas’d, if France can yield relief. 

* 2, Mar. 'Thofe gracious words revive: my drooping 

thoughts, og 

* And give my tongue-ty’d forrows leave to fpeak. 
* Now, therefore, be it known to noble Lewis,— ' 
* That Henry, fole poffeflor of my love, _ 
* Is, of aking, become a banifh’d man, 
* And fore’d to live in Scotland a forlorn ; 
* While proud ambitious Edward; duke of York, 
* Ufarps the regal title, and the feat ‘ 
* Of England’s true-anointed lawfal king. 
# This is the caufe, that I, poor Margaret,— 
® With this my fon, prince Edward, Henry’s heir,— 
* Am come to crave thy juft and wful aid; 


woe: " 
2 No, mighty ting of Frances &c.] Inftead of this fpeeci.yh quate 


tos only fupply the pb 
j I humbly thank your royal maj : 
And pray the God of ieaoven to tive sy oa \ 
‘Great king of France, that thuajsegare's our wrongs. % 
Giese. * ‘ Se NR \ Srexzvze; 
¢ Asia} 


tiki 
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fail us, all our hope is done: 
th will to help, but cannot help; 
e and our peers are both mif-led, 
* Our t iz’d, our foldiers put to flight, 
* Andy as thou fee’ft, ourfelves in heavy plight. 
* K. Lew. Renowned queen, with patience calm the 
ftorm, ; 
* "While we bethink a means to break it off. 
* 2, Mar. The more we flay, the ftronger grows our 


foe. 
° KL he more I ftay, the more I'll fuccour thee. 
* Q, Mar. SL dimpationcs waiteth on true forrow = 
* And fee, where gomes the breeder of my forrow. 


Enter Warwick, attended. 


« K, Lew. What’s he, approacheth boldly to our pre- 
fence? 
2). Mar, Our earl of Warwick, Edward’s greateft friend, 
. Lew. Welcome, brave Warwick! What brings thee 
to France? 
[defcending from his nee. Queen Mar, rifes. 
* 2. Mar. Ay, now begins a fecond ftorm to rife ; 
* For this is he, that moves both wind and tide. 
‘ War, From worthy Edward, king of Albion, 
My lord and ehh ge and thy vowed friend, 
1 come,—in kindnefs, and unfeigned love,— 
Firft, to do greetings to thy royal perfon ; 
And, then, to crave a league of amity; 
And, laftly, to confirm that amit 
With nuptial knot, if thou vouchtafe to grant 
That virtuous lady Bona, thy fair fifter, 
To England’s king in lawful marriage. 
* 2. Marwhf that go forward, Henry’s hope is done, 


War, 


* y nry's bope is done,] So, the folio. The quartos tead—al? 

* - peisdone. STEEVENS. 
¢ have had nearly the fame line in Margaret's former fpeech at 
hg top of this page. Thedine having made an impreffionon Shak- 
eae, he introduced it in that Speech, which appears (except in this 
< inftance) 


tS 
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War. And, gracious madam, [to Bona.]\a ov 
behalf, 


? 
«Tam commanded, with your leave and fav 
Humbly tq kifs your hand, and with my 
To tell the paffion of my fovereign’s heart ; e 
Where fame, late entering at his heedful ears, 
Hath plac’d thy beauty’s image’, and thy virtue. 5: 
2. Mar. King Lewis,—and lady Bonay—hear me fpeak, 
* Before you anfwer Warwick. His démand 3 
* Springs not from Edward’s well-meant hongft love, 
* But from deceit, bred by neceflity: © , 
* For how can tyrants fafely govern home; 
* Unlefs abroad they purchafe great alliance? 
* To prove him tyrant, this reafon may fuffice,— 
* That Henry liveth ftill: bnt were he dead, 
* Yet here prince Edward ftands, king Henry’s fon. 
* Look therefore, Lewis, that by this league and mar- 


riage 
* Thou ion not on thy danger and difbonour: 
* For though ufarpers {way the rule a while, 
* Yet heavens are juft, and time fupprefieth wrongs. 
War. \njurious Margaret ! 
Prince. And why not queen? 
War. Becaufe thy father Henry did ufarp ; 
And thou no more art prince, than fhe is queen. 
Oxf. Then Warwick difannals great John of Gaunt, 
Which did fubdue the greateft part of Spain ; 
And, after Johnof Gaunt, Henry the fourth, 
« Whofe wildom was a mirror to the wifeft ; 
And, after that wife prince, Henry the fifth, 
Who by his prowefs conquered all France: 
? 


ks ¢ 
nftance) to have been entirely his own wétion; cnaiefterwards ine 
advertently fuftered it with a fight variation to remain hey » where oaly 
it is found in the old play. Martone. 


"3. His demandy ec} Inftead of the ¥eipainder of this {pa¥in™ he old 
play has the following lines + f 


a hear me freak, ™, 
Before you anfwer Warwick, or bis words, % 
For be it is bath done us all thefe wrongs. Matont+ «fi 
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Oford, how haps it, in this f{mooth difcourfe, 
toot, how Henry the fixth hath loft 
All that whieh Henry the fifth had gotten ? 
Methinks, thefe peers of France thould {mile at ha, 
But for the reft,—You tell a pedigree 


Of threefcore and two Years ; a filly time 
To make —— ra kingdom’s worth. 
© Oxf. : hy, Warwick, canit thou fpeak againit thy’ 
iege, 
: ad’ ft thirty and fix years*, 
And not bewWray thy treafon with a bluth ? 
ar. Can Oxford, that did ever fence the right, 
Now buckler falfhood with a pedigree ? 
For fhame, leave Henry, and call Edward king. 
* Oxf. Call him my king, by whofe injurious doom 
* My elder brother, the lord Aubrey Vere, 
Was done to death ? and more than fo, my father, 
Even in the downfall of his mellow’d years, 
* When nature brought him to the door of death*? 
No, Warwick, no; while life upholds this arm, 
This arm upholds the houfe of Loancatert 
War. And I the houfe of York. 
K, Lew, Queen Margaret, prince Edward, and Oxford, 
* Vouchfafe, at our requeft, to ftand afide, 
* While I ufe farther conference with Warwick. 
* 2. Mar. Heavens grant, that Warwick’s words be- 
witch him not ! 
[retiring with the Prince and Oxf. 
* K. Lew. Now, Warwick, tell me, even upon thy con- 
{cience, 


© Whom 


4 mm thicly and fix years,] So, the folio, The quartos, rbirty and 
eight yeg@h. STEEVENS. 
e ber in the old play is right. The alteration, however, is 
of confequence. Maton. 
5 When nature brought bim to the door of death ?] Thus the folio. 
’. The quartos; When age did call bim to the door of death. Srzxvans. 
This paflage unavoidably brings before the mind that admirable 
image of o/d age in Sackville’s me 
& His withered fift ftill knocking at deathe’s dort,” tet F. es 


va | 
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« Is Edward your true king? for I were loth, ~. 

© To link with him that were not lawful chofer®. 
War. Thereon I pawn my credit and mine howo 
K. Lew. But is he gracious in the people setVe? 
War. The more, that Henry was unfortunate’. « 
©K. Lew. Then farther,—all diffembling fet afide, 

* Tell me for truth the meafure of his love 

« Unto our fifter Bona, 
War. Such it feems, 

As may befeem a monarch like himfelf. 

Myfelf have often heard him fay, and fwegr 

‘That this his love was an eternal plant *; 

Whereof the root was fix’d in virtue’s grpand, 

The leaves and fruit maintain’d with beauty’s fun ; 

Exempt from envy, but not from difdain®, 

Unlele the lady Bona quit his pain. 


© — that were not lawful chofen.] Thus the folio. The quartoss 
—that is not lawful beirs STexvens, 

Here we have another inftance of an impropriety into which Shak- 
fpeare has fallen by fometimes following and fometimes deferting his 
original. After Lewis has afked in the old play whether Hemy was 
lawful beir to the crown of England, and has been anfwered in the 
affirmative; he next inquires whether he is gracious, that is, a favourite 
with the people. Shakfpeare has preferved this latter queftion, though 
he made a variation in the former; not adverting that after a man has 
been chofen by the voices of the people to be their king, it is quite fu- 
perfluous to afk whether he is popular or no.—Edward was in fact 
cbofen king, both by the parliament and by a Jarge body of the people 
aflembled in St. John’s fields. See Fabian, who wrote about fifty 
years after the time, p. 472, and Stowe, p. 688, edit. 1605. 

Ma one. 

7 that Henry was unfortunate.| He means, that Henry was un- 
fuccefsful in war, having loft his dominions in France, &c. MALONE. 

# — eas an eternal plant;] The folio reads—an external plant; 
but as that word feems to afford no meaning, and as Sitfpeare has 
adopted every other part of this fpeech as he found it in thc¥ld play, , 
Without alteration, 1 fuppofe external was a mi of the te nfcriber 
or printer, and have therefore followed the + of the quart the 
poet, fays Dr, Warburton, alludes to the Somer. paradife, Mazon't. 

9 E. from envy, but not from difdain,] 1 believe envy is in this 
place, as in many others, put for malice or batred. His fituation 
places him above thefe, though it cannot fecure him from female dif- 
dain. STEEVENS, ; 

K. Lew. 





to War ‘that ere ere his dey 
When I have your king’s defert recounted 
Mine éar hath empl judgment todefire. 
* K. Lew, Then, Warwick, thus,—Our fifter fhall be 
Edward’s ; 
* And now forthwith thall articles be drawn 7M 
* Touching the jointure that your king mutt make, 
* Which wigh her dowry thal! be counterpois’d :— 
_ Draw near, queen Margaret ; Ed be a witnefs, 
That Bona fhall be wife to the Englith 
Prince. To Edward, but not to me Englith king. 
* 2, Mar. Deceitful Warwick! it was thy device 
* By this alliance to make void my fuit ; 5 
* Before thy coming, Lewis was enry's friend. 
* K, Lew. And Still is friend to him and Margaret: 
* But if your title to the crown be weak,— 
* As may seetet by Edward’s good faccefs,— 
* Then ’tis but reafon, that I be releas’d 
* From giving aid, which late I promifed. 
* Yet thall you have all kindnefs at my hand, 
* That your eftate requires, and mine can yield. 
War, Henry now lives in Scotland, at his cafes 
Where having nothing, nothing he can lofe. 
And as for you yourfelf, our guondam | queen mz. 
You have a father able to maintain you’; . 
And better "twere, you troubled him than Fesuoet 
* 2, Mar. Peace, impudent and fhamele(s Warwick : 
* Proud fetter-up and puller-down of kings*! 
* I will not hence, till with my talk and tears, 
* Both full of trath, Imake king Lewis behold = 
* Thy fly conveyance*, and thy lord’s falfe love 
1 Yo able, &¢.] This feems ironical. Hg ob jonad 
of hanes Shoes isa tee wire of OANSON« 
* Proud fetter-up and pire Smee of hin, al with a 
flight variation has occurred See p. 285, m2. Ta stecaien 
. has been already connate oy i in p. gor, n.g, and p. eee mR 
LONE, 
conveyance,] Conveyance is juggling, and thence is taken 
Tor th a ‘Jonson. ee aia 


Vor. VI. ; Z * For 
j 
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® For both of you are birds wets 9 (to feather. 
K. Lew, Warwick, sists bt eatieee 
Enter a Mefienger. 
M¢/. My lord ambaffador, thefe letters are for you; 
Sent from your brother, marquis Montague.— 
Thefe from our king unto your majefly — 
And, madam, fee for you; from whom, I know not. 
t. They all read their letters. 
Oxf. like i f wali at our fair queen an# miftrefs 


Smiles at her news, while Warwick Sat his, 
Prince. ane mark, how Lewis ftamps as he were net- 


* I hope, all’s for the beft. 
x. ws" chai what are thy news? and yours, 


€ 2. Mar. gh fuch as fill my heart with unhop’d 






joys. 
War. Mine, full of forrow and heart’s difcontent. 
K. Lew, What! has your king 2 doar Aa the lady Grey? 
* And now, to footh your forgery is § 
« Sends me a paper to perfuade me patience ? 
« Is this the alliance that he feeks with France? 
« Dare he prefume to fcorn usin this manner? 
* 2. Mar.\ told your majefty as much before : 
"This proveth Edward’s Poss and Warwick’s honefty. 
War. King Lewis; I here: ret: —in fight of heaven, 
rah the I have of heavenly blifs,—- 
eee ee _ ms oa oe 


ate 


See 

‘Bat moft himfel ithe could fe hi ame ame.— 
_ Did I forget, that by the houfe of 

My father came untimel to his eens 

: "DILL Lt pall the abut doe 


to my niece ®? a ¢ 
»- Did 
on — to — 2 foth your and sa To foften it, to make it more 
rable : or Lsatcg and to prevent our being exafpe- 
your forgery and his. - Mateste. : 
"Ta fae came untimely, &c.] See p.283, n.8. Maronz. 
det pafs the abufe why niece ?] Thus Holinthed, p. 6685 
«og ie did attempt a Fit once in the carles houfe, which 


was 


\Q 


- ene Sr he AS ae 
Ki KING HENRY VI. i ek 
Seemed oie 
native right; Ae ie 
. pitas caf ‘dat the laft with fhame? 
* Shame on himfelf! for my defert is honour, 
* Arid, to repair my honour loft for him, 
* [ here renounce him,,and return to Henry: 
* My noble queen, let former grudges pafs, 
And henceforth I am thy true fervitor 5. 
I will revenge his wrong to lady Bona, 
And eee Henry in his former ftate. : 
B oe thefe words have turn’d my hate 
F to. dove 5 
* And I forgive and quite mg ae old fautts, 
* And j at thou becom’ft king Henry’s friend. 
War. So much his friend, ay, fis unfeigned friend, 
That, ifking Lewis vouchfafe to furnifh us 
With fome few bands of chofen foldiers, 
I'll undertake to land them on our coatt, 
And force the tyrant from his feat by war. 
*Tis not his new-made bride fhall faccour him 
* And as for Clarence,—as my letters tell me, 
“ He’s very likely now to fall from him ; 
* For matching more for wanton luft than honour, 
* Or than for ftrength and fafety of our country. 
* Bona, Dear brother, how fhall Bona be reveng’d, 
* But by thy help to this diftreffed queen? 
* 2, Mar, Re d_ prince, how fhall poor Henry 


live, a 
* Unlefs thou refcue him from foul defpair? 
* Bona. My quarrel, and this Englith queen’s, are one, 
* War. And mine, fair lady Bona, joins with yours, — 
* K. Lew. And mine, with hers, and thine, and Mar- 
garet’s, ; a 
Therefote, at lait, I firmly am refolv’d, 
You thal have aid. Gi é. * 
ch againt the earleshoneftie, (whether he would have deffo 

his aeaghens or his niece, the eet Was not Retro ears 

revealed) for furcly fuch a thing Was attempted by a at 
ak TEE 

f Z2 * 2. Mar. 


sa 


> 
« 





* * What per 
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. Mar. Let me give pee thanks for all at 

K. Lew. Then England’s eee r, return i 
And tell falfe Edward, thy fu king,—_ 
‘That Lewis of France is fending ys maflrers, 
To revel it with him and his new bride: * 

* Thou feeft what’s paft, go fear thy king withal’. 

Bona, Tellhim, in hope he’ll prove a Sitiowes thortly, 
T’ll wear the willow garland for 

% Mar. Tell him, My ca weeds are laid afide, 
And I am ready to put armour on 

War, Tell him from me, That he ‘hath done me wrong ; 
And therefore I’ll uncrown him, ere’t be long. 

There’s thy reward® ; be gone. e [Zxit Mef. 

K. Lew. But, W: Warwick ; 

Thou, and Oxford, with five thoufand men 
Shall crofs the feas, and bid falfe Edward battle ®: 
* And, as occafion ferves,, this noble 
* And prince fhall follow with a freth fupply. 
*« Yet, ere thou fo but anfwer me one doubt ;—~ 
ve ot nshne firm loyalty ? 
War. affure my conftant loyalty ;— 
‘That ifour queen and this young prince agree, 
1’l) join mine eldeft daughter*, and my joy, 7 
0 

7 em go fear thy king—] That is, fright thy king. Jonnson. 

8 — to put armour on.| It was once no unufual thing for queens 
themfelves to a| in armour at the head of their forces. The fuit 
which Elizabeth wore when the rode ’ the lines at Tilbury to 
encourage the troops, on the approach’ armada, may be ftill iecn 
a ido pallens “ vee m4 
f _ rewar cre we are cep according to anci- 
ent cuftom, Wankk enn a prefent to the herald or. eae, 


whom the original copics calla Pot. Sazrvens. 
and Bid falfe degerd Bote This,phrafe is common to many 


of our Antica th So, in the <4 ie apiggnatick 
“ oa /fleth abhors 
AL rine Se ries 4 Srenvans 
; | join mine laug bter, rture ‘the truth 
Widest kived cinceet Wile (asthe theoeken obferved) 
‘married to Apne, os nod of the earl of Warwick, 
k» been improperly adopted by ent editors 5 


jing this, rgef daughter oe or 
eis tobdcgpcet altege y toranongh 


X 


Lah ARENA id 2a ae oe Ciate J 


‘ KING. HENRY. Vv gat 


m forthwith in wedlock bands. 
ee Yes, agree 3° and thank You fo your mo. 


« an Edward. th the is fair and virtuous, 
« Therefore er give thy hand to Warwick 3 
« And, with thy hand, thy faith irrevocable, 
* That only Warwick’s Yanghter hall be thine. { 
* Prince, Yes, 1 ai her, for the well deferves its 
* And here, to pledge my vow, I give my hand. 
(He gives his hand to Warwick, 
RK, sat" Why flay we now? Thefe foldiers fhall ad 


* And chon Bad | Bourbon‘, our high aileatrak: : 

* Shall waft them over with our royal fleet.) 

« I long, till Edward fall by war’s mifchance, 

© For mocking marriage with a dame of France. 
[Exewnt all but Warwick: 


in foét the duke of Clarence married Habella, the e/def# daughter of 
Warwick, in 1468, and Edward prince of Wales married Anne, his 
Second daughter, in 14705 neither of his daughters was married at the 
time when Warwick was in France, png Seon a a between 

Lady Bona and his king : fo that there is no inconfiftency ‘oe ey 





propofal, Suppofing, however, that the original author 
made a miftake, and imagined that the Janes ag 7 
was married to Clarence, I apprehend, he, and not meses ought 
to anfwerforit. § 
This is one st the ial ate of py wah eet that Shak- 
fpeare was not the original au 8 play; for though here; as in 
a former-paffages’ (p- “ ve 3 a the old drama, ae 
he afterwards wrote ote hin ReRE ‘an and found it neceflary to con- 
fult the ancient hiftorians, he reprefented Lady Anne, as the in fact 
was, the widqw of Edward, princeof Walats and the youngef daughter 
of the earl of Warwick. Matrons- 
3 Yes, Lagree, Sc.} Initead of this fpeech, the quarto has only the 
ine i hall T like thi h full well 
's match full well. 
Loki sly bea abe? * ee et and young 
give thy hand to for his love. Srzzvens. 
_4 aa eaters the three follows 


And you, I prolapse? 
Sine hm espe | 


For mbciing cau © "2 ge France, sons, , Hi) 


Mt aaa = = 


g22 THIRD PART OF 
War. came from Edward as embaffador, | 
But I ae his fworn ths chaggee 
Matter of marriage was the me, 
But dreadful war _anfwer his. pe hey pe at . 
Fad be SmaI mats Soke, tense? e 
Then none but I fhall turn his jeft to forrow. 
I was ie elit cede t6 the crown, 
And I’! to bring = a 
Not that I-pi ?s mifery aie ; 
But feek revenge on dward’ 8 smockery. [Exit. 





phe ¥ Iv. «3 Cc. E NE L 
“London, A Room in the Palace. 
mer G Lost ak, Ciantnce,Somerset,Mowracur, 





Others. 
eer i Vere ele Coe wie entre 
gaa Hath no ey a er as 


jas, hey ot Wi *tis far from hence to France; 
4 ould till Warwick made return ? 
ie * Som. My; edi forbear this talk; here comes the king, 


4 


pct jade di brotber Clarence,] Inthe old the king enters 
his brothers, not tod the f . 


waren... 9 cence thus $ 
‘dw. Brothers of Clarence’and of Glocetter, — 


iy herbie ou of our marriage with the lady Grey ? 
Se 
oe 


Lewes And tam yu ott bef . 
ey ee 
ey ee asreonr’ 
SESH, t00? 
ae Ze _  Marons, 
<a a ae cd ae 


That ae are 


Pears «  Flerip. 
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urifo. Enter King Edward, atte or tee Lady Grey, as 


ween; PEMBROKE, STAFFORD, ei ise and 
Others. : 


* Glo. And his well-chofen bride. 
* Clar. I mind to tell him plainly what I think. 


« K. Edw. Now, brogher of Cicenk, how like you 


; our choice, 
* That you ftand sas half malecontent ? 


‘ Cla. Sg well as Lewis of France, ot the earl “of 


arwick ; 
* Which are fo weak of courage, and in judgment, 
¢ That they take no offence at our @ = ; 
«K. Edw. Sapeate, rea Soo offence without a caufe, 
« They are but Lewis and Warwick ; I am E 
© Your Rings and at Prarie and muft have . will, 
« Glo. And thall have your will, a ing: 
* Yet hafty stent fel gs oe roveth well 
K. ag os bother Rie d, are you offended too? 
* Gl, Not 
* No; God forbid, that I fhould with them fever’d 
« Whom God hath join’d pane tee - "twere pity, 
To funder them that yoke fo well together. 


€ K. Edw, Settin fgotey ee an yan witless afide, 


* Tell me fome rea fon, why the ded, 
* Should not iggy i wife, and England’s queen = 
§ Pre. ou too, Somerfet 7, and Montagne, 
freely what you think. 
‘ Clan Then this 1s my opinion *, —that king Lewis 


6 The ftage-direttion i in the’ ewe ap ers fand on one fide, and four 
the otber.] is “Gai ey tee site ees exhibited there, or 
printed from a ftage. fe cigbt important perfonages 
were eggs s Poet ; 
7 An oo, Somerfet, ke] In the old play Somerfet does Rie 
ey ih ing plc —c.] Inftead of "a th foe 
far. t my ni of ¢ e 


— ir Gi en Cac Si ase ae 





Doth cock ‘it 
Gh. And filter's lp 
Doth joia with Warwick t gy your ftate, Srnevent $ 
« Becomes 


es 


’ ” ? % erT. 


Me 


Pees. 


‘iy («COT HERD BART OF — . [, 
_* Becomes your enemy, for mocking him 
_* About the marriage of the lady Bona. 


* Let us be back’d with 


‘ Glo. And Warwick, doing what you gave in charge, 
« Is now difhonoured by this new mle 
« K, Edw. What, if both Lewis and on ap- 


- peas’d, 
« By fach invention as I can devife ? 
__ Mont, Yet to have join’d with,France in fach alliance, 
Would more have ftrengthen’d this our commonwealth 
"GRE Sores ftorms, than any home-bred (narriage, 
ii. Why, knows not Montague, that of itfelf_ 
« En and is ake. if true within itfelf 1f9% 
ont. But the fafer, when it is back’d with hice 
* Haft. Tis better ufing France, thin trufting France: 
, and with the feas", 
* Which he hath given for fence i imp: le, 
* And with their only defend ourfelves ; 
* In them, and in ourfelves, our fafety lies. 
Clar: For this one fpeech, lord ome well déferves 
« To haye the heir of the lord Hungerfo 
* K. Edw. Ay, what of that? Hs on ia 4 en grant; 
a yee Gicekolae yout greek 
ge: Ghd methinks*, your grace non not done 


* To give the heir and daughter of lord Scales 


9 Wy, knows not Montague, it 
tis fafes Yorotwibint Ia the old Seer 
“Let England be toe within i vil 
France nor any alliance with them 
tte cetovabie th that the firt of - thal Basle in the old play of 


1st our auth: id inferted 
wate Tach iaht chemi 3 in shige ly withthe fame title. a te ree, . 





“ pai por dece ret we cei advice of every man who in 
r oy re ies igure vary fromthe eg anne. 
ue yen ‘sie Sec.) 
"ee irik shoei Se the lord Scales 
ne fates but in your madne(s 
tQ ary brother! TREVENS. a : 
grunt . Unte 
. ‘ 
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¢ ¢ Unto the brother of your loving bride; : 
i: a better would Socdart am: or Clarence 3 
« But in your bride you bury brotherhood, 
« Clar. Or elfe you would, not have beftow’d the heir? 
« Of the lord Bonville on your new wife’s fon, eis 
« And leave your brothers to go {peed elfewhere. 
K&. Edw. Alas, poor Céarence ! is it for a wife, 
* That thou art malecontent? I will provide thee. 
‘ Clar. \n choofing fom yourfelf, you fhew’d your judg- 
nt: 
« Which being fhallow, you fhall give me leave 
‘To pe che biedlaer in mine own fe 
« And, to that end, fhortly mind to leave you, © ; 
. © XK, Edw. Leavé me, or tarry, Edward will be king, 
« And not be ty’d unto his brother’s will. 
« 2, Eliz. My lords, before it pleas’d his majelty 
* To raife my ftate to title of a queen, 
- Do me but right, and you mutt all confefs 
« That I was not ignobleof defcent*, — / 
* And meaner than myfelf have had like fortune, 
* But as this title honours me and mine, ® - 
* So your diflikes, to whom I would be pleafing, 
* Do cloud my joys with danger and with forrow. 
« K. Edw, My love, forbear to fawn upon their frowns*; , 
« What danger, or what forrow can befall thee, 
r 


3 — you would not oe the beir—] It muft be remembered, 
that till the Reftora’ \ of great eftates were in ‘the ward- 
thip of the king, who inttheir minority gave them up to plander, and 
afterwards matched his favourites. I know not when liberty 
gained more than by the abolition of the court of wards. JouNnson. . 

* — J was not ignoble of defcent,] Her father was Sir Richard Wid- 
ville, knight, afterwards earl of Rivers; her sagen Oy ie 
Dutchefs dgwager of Bedford, who was daughter to Peter xem=) 
burgh, earl bf Saint Paul, and widow of John duke of Bedford, brother 
to King Henry V.. Maton. 

4 My love, forbear, &c.] Inftead of this and the following fpeech, . 
On oly Se nes: 

‘dw. Forbear, my love, to fawne upon their frowns, - 
For thee they muft obey, nay, thall obey, PONY aD tds 
And if they look for favourat myhandss = 

Mont. My lordy here is the meflenger return'd from Fraunce. 

* ‘ _ Marone. | 
‘og  *$o 
. 


/ 
\ 
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* So long as Edward is thy conftant friend, , 

¢ And their true fovereign, whom mutt obey? 

* Nay, whom fhiall obey, and love thee too, *» 


* Uniefs for hatred at my hands: 
« Which if they do, yet will I keep thee fafe, - 
¢ And ioe NAG tae wcheemes of my wrath. 


\* it crak andi og but think the more. 


Afide. 
Enier a Meffeng er. { ee 
© K, Edw. Now, meflenger, what wai what news, 
From France ? J 

« Me. My fovereign liege, no feeces 3 and few “ 

« But fuch as I, without your fpecial pardon, 
Dare not relate 

* K, Edw, Go to, we pardon thee: therefore, in brief, 
* Tell me their words as near as thou canft guefs them. 
What anfwer makes Lewis unto our erters ? 

M¢/. At my depart, thefe were his very words 
Go tell falfe raced: thy fis Sipe pofed king — 
That Lewis of France is fending over mafkters, 
To revel it Mieh him and his new bride 

K, Edw. Is Lewis fo brave? belike, he thinks me 


‘€ But what faid lad Bona to ny marriage ? 

Me/. Thefe were her words, utter’d with mild difdain ; 
Tell him, in bope he'll prove a widower fhortly, 
vu wear the willow garland for his 

* K. Edw. U blame not her, the could fay little lefs ; 
f She had thewrong. Bat what faid Henry's queen ? 
« For I have heard, that the was there in place °. 
~ Tell af quoth the, my mourning weeds are done®, 


And I am to put armour on, 


. K. Bat ¢» the minds to play the Amazon. 
s ie: ea aw pc This expreffion, fignifying, Pon was 


’ wee ony en in old Englifh writers. Maronx. 


of The word is often 
the writer of out author age, So, ia his Rape 


Westie issiae ‘dy: tiie 
As is the morning’s Sear inclong dovec” dew.” ma . 
ee at 


. : & 


3 
ae KING: wENRY ve ae 
"Dir yma ncn a injuries?» 


2/. He, more incens’d yeu may 
‘ words 5. 


Tell him from me hat be ath deme srg, a4 
And therefore ri uncrown him, ere’t be ° 

«Kk. ss darft the traitor breathe "Get fo peel 
© Well, I how cle hae thus forewarn’d: 
« They have wars, an a aN i 
+ Babi Warwick friends with Margaret ? 

“By vi fovereign 5 they are fo link’d in 


« That youn young rine Edward marries Warwick’s daughter, 
J Clar. Belike, cE elder; Clarence will have the — 
* Now, Rise farewel, and fit you faft, 
* For | will hence to Warwick’s other daughter ; ; 
* That, though I want a kingdom, ta in marriage 
* T may not prove inferior to 
You, that love me and Warwick, follow me’. 
[Bxit paren ney) and SOMERSET fellowes. 


* Glo, 

? rages mt Clarence will bave the younger.| Clarence hav- 
ing in faét married Habella, Samet elder pooped of Warwick, Mr. 
Theobald made elder and in this line; in which 
he has been followed, I Te topes Pease 07 p00 y by ern Sook clate editors + 
The author of the old play, w' might from ig- 
noramce or intentionally have deviated om sancegpe in wr account of 
the perfon whou Clapency Clarence married. Sen's ferenet note; Pr920, Ny Be 


. MALonee 
8 Yous thar love me and Warwick, follow me.] That Clarence thould 
make this {peech in the king’s hearing is very improbable, yet I do not 
fee how it can be palliated. The never goes out, nor can Cla- 
rence be thlking to a company apart, he anfwers immediately to 
that whicldthe Poft fays to the kings Jounson. 
You, that love me and Warwick, follow me. When the earl of 
Effex attempted to raife a rebellion in the city, ) as Was 


fuppofed, to ftorm the queen’s priece he debiet chs Nes 

hie Gword jira crying out, chee 
Clarence certain! peaks in the ae. 
arence ly 

Mer iar retired, my that i ne join 

ie Warwick. ; 


( 


THIRD PART oF hai a 


"# Glo, Not 19s braised 

ids coughs sesame 

#* Stay not for. the love of Ewart the crown Soe 
&. Evo, Cia sak te we coh 

* Yet am arm e worlt c wal 

* And hafte ta ncedfal in this ae 


‘ ponies. al gl sg el our t behaié® 
« Go levy men, and make ae Breese for war; 
“Mga in psn St draight fllow yon. 

elf in will ftraight follow you 

[Beoeer Peubates and Stafford, 

oper” ere I go, Haftings,—and Mon ye 
« Refolve my F doubt. ou twain, re all the reft, 
* Are near to Warwick, by blood, artd by alliance : 4 


° This Hine is in the old quarto play. One nearly sfpinbling i it is like. 
wile Sound in tbe Battle o Alcazar, 1594% 
sbi sora cop og 
«A a with my co 
«* Knee-deep in slopdiakabese setae “ ed Mosrs 
« And they that king bonour, me” 


eh So sity: Rio author's ge ie 8 : 
ji’ The reft that he Wi follow me." Matroxe. 
og Em Not Ii} After mopar goes out, we have in the old play 


the following dialogue; é part of which Shakfpeare rejected, and tranfe 
poled the reft: 
Edqws Clarence and Somerfet fled to Warwick ! 
What fay you, brother Richard, will you ftand:to us? 
Glo. Ay, my lord, in defpight of all that roma withftand you; 
For why hath nature made me halt 
But dhat fhould be valiant.and ftand to =" 
For if ay I Prag og ea Maxone. 
RA rakes ‘afford, &c ¢ quartos give the ¢ thus 5 
aan rembroke, | goraile an nae by creeks . nus 
Pays Fishy oy tent}, for in ld eh i nigh 
St ig eat Ceetias. - 
arwic 
which Ee tae got in Frances 


4 






Sf Tele 
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‘Tél me, if you love Warwick more thanmé? 
«If it be fo, then both depart tohim; 
« I rather with you foes, than hollow friends: ~ 
« But if you mid to hold your true obedience, 
« Give rhe affurance with fome friendly vow, | 
« That I may never have you in fufpec. nd 
Mon. So help Monfague, as he proves true! 
Haff. And Hattings, as he favours Edward’s caufe! ” 
« K, Edw.QNow, brother Richard, will you ftand by us? 
Glo, Aysi Sethian of all that shall withftand you. — 
Edw. Whyefo; then am I fure of viory, ==” 
* Now therefore let us hence} and lofe no hour, 
« Till we meet Warwick with his foreign power. [Exeant. 


SCENE WU. oes ee 
A Plain in Warwickhhire. 
Enter Warwick and Oxrorn, with French and other 
forces. : 


War. Trot me, my lord, all hitherto goes well; 
The common people by numbers fwarm to us. _ 


Enter CLarence, and SomERSE®S. 


But, fee, where Somerfet and Clarence come ;— 
Speak fuddenly, my lords, are we all friends? 
Clar, Fear not that, my lord. ; 
War.’ Then, gentle Clarence, welcome untoWarwick ; 
And welcome, Somerfet:—I hold it cowardice, ~ 
To reft miftruftful where a noble heart 
Hath pawn’d an open hand in fign of love; 
Elfe might I think, that Clarences Edward’s brother, 
Were but feigned friend to our proceedings: 
But welcorte, {weet Clarence ; my daughter thall be thine. 
And now what refts, but, in night’s coverture, 
Thy brother being carelefly encamp’d, 
His foldiers lurking in the towns about*, et 
2 —towns about,] Old Copicseetowa. Correéted by Dr. Thirlby. 
See the sear Gat Leer i pian bake 


* 


| © And feize himfe 


ae ee. oe 
aS: 


= bot i ie ae 
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And but attended by a guard, a aoe 
We may furprize and take him at our pleafure? — 
Our fcouts neve tess oe adventure very eafy 3° 
* That as Ulyffes, and ftout Diomede, 
* With fleight and manhood ftole to Rhefus’ tents, 
* And brought from thence the Thracian fatal fteeds ; 
* Sowe, well cover’d with thé night’s black mantle, 
* At rE Kaye ory iggy down Edward’s gu 

3 I fay not—flaughter ifn, 
* For I intend bat only to furprize him.— 
© You, that will follow me to this attempt, 
’ Apelied the name of Henry, with your leader. 


bey all cry, He 
Why, then, tet? $ on our ater s in alee fort: = aaa | 
Labnschacn same friends, nage tocar e*! 
eEUNT« 
's c E N E. Il. 


Edward’s Camp, near Warwick. 
Enter certain Watchmen, to guard the king’s tent. 
im pak 1b Come on, my matters, each man take his 


* The king, by this, is fet him down to fleep. 
* 2. Watch, What, will he not to bed? 


£6 mee but why commands the king, © 
« That his followers lodge in fowns about him?” 
ALONE. 


os Swing) a Sant sis Sete adding enly 


ae ed Henry with refolved minds, f 
into his tent. Srreve 


4 —and the two concludin lines of this 
casa x ore!) y ven an Pg but to Clarence, 
w hich Shakfpeare has introduced 

jee sonny. ee 


i » Guin Ene now or 


sas a Warwick! Mazoniy 


Wrehateatg 4.6.0. 


UC 





: KING HENRY WE o3it. 
* -&1, Watch, Why, no: fo he hath made 2 folemin vow, 


¢ Never soy saeeeee noes right 


* Til Warwick, or himfelf, be quite fuppreft. = 
* 2. Watch. cB ee at a aby 2 Ye theday, — 
* If Werwick be fo near as men report. Es 
* 3. Watch. But fay, I pray, what nobleleman is that,’ 


* That with the ki aotegenee™ in his tent? 
*1.W ae the Haftings, the king’s chiefelt 
friend. air i fy 
* 3. Wat&.O, isitfo? But why commands the king, 
* That his chief followers lodgein towns’ 
* While he himfelf keeps in the cold field? . 
* 2. Watch. "Tis the more honour, becaufe more dan- 


erous. . 
ff * 3. Weer. Ay; but give me worfhip, and quietnefs; 

* [like it hetter than a dangerous honour. 
* If Warwick knew in what eftate he ftands, 
* ’Tis to be doubted, he would waken him. 

* 1. Watch. Unlefs our halberds did thut up his paffage. 

* 2. Watch. Ay; wherefore elfe guard we his royal tent, 
* But to defend his perfon from night-foes? 


Enter Wanwicx, Crarence, Oxrornd, Somerset, 
a and forces. 
« War. This is his tent; and fee,where ftand his guard. 
* Courage, my mafters : honour now, ornever! ~ 
* But fpllow me, and Edward hal! be ours. 
1. Match. Who goes there? 
* 2. Watch, Stay, or thou dieft. ~ 
arwick, and the reft, cry all—Warwick! War. 
ick! and fet upon the guard; who fly, crying 
syn! Arm! Warwick, and the, ref, falleasing 


LAQIN. 


The drum" beating, and trumpets founding, Re-enter Wan- 
wick, aad the reft, bringing the king out in @ gown, 
Jfitting in a chair: GuosTeR and Hasvinas fy. 
© Som. What are esi that fly there? 

‘ War, Richard, Haftings; let them go, here’s 
hebickey > a 


‘ 2 ! K. Bio 
w, 


* 


a a 
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K, Edw. The duke | ae when, weiperen * 


Thou waitin me king 3 , 


War, Ay, butt the Safes daedes” 
« When you difgrac’d me in my wie 4 ae 
« Then 1 aded you from being ki pees 
And come now to create youduke of York. , 
! how fhould you govern any kingdom, i 
not how to ufe amb rs 5 i 
y to be contented with one wife; t 
Nor to — brothers brotherly 5 4 
* Nor how to ftudy for the gra s welfare; 
Nor how to “ene 8 from enemies ? 
#*K, oe F fae ther° of Clarence, art thou her 


» that Edward needs muft down.— 
“ r¥ "Wars jin defpight of all mifchance, 
€ Of thee ee and complices, — - 
- Kh will always bear himfelf as po, 
‘h fortune’s malice overthrow m 
M mind exceeds the compafs of her w ; 
War. Then, od Edward England’ sking: 
(Takes off his crown. 
But Henry now fhall wear the Englith crown, 7 
* And be true king indeed; thou but the thadow,—- 
« My lord of Somerfet, at my requeft, . 
* See that forthwith duke Edwar ao conyey’d vey 
« Unto my brother, archbithop of York. 
« When Ihave fought with Pembroke and his fellows, 
« T'll follow you, and tell what anfwer i 
« Lewis, and the lady Bona, fendtohim:—_—_ | 
Now, for awhile, farewel, good duke of Y: 


bf ciel see ported lat,] The word Jaf, which is found in the otd 
» Was inadvertently omitted in the folio, Raptayents 
Yea, brother, Sc] In the old play this fpeech confitts of only 
thefe two lines : ‘s 


iw 2 Well, Warwick, let fortune do her 


= 2 re 


ie rhe wg , ora copa 
has made the 


declaration in a. feene. Mat. 
ee tier 


Gd “2 


‘Recht a eS 


2 = 4 | aah | } 
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* XK. Bdw. What fates impofe, that men muft needs 


abide ; a 

* It boots not to refift both wind and tide. ; 
Exit King Edward, led out ; Somerfet with him. 
* Oxf. What now remains’, my lords, for us to do, 

* But march to London our foldiers ? f 

War. Ay\ that’s the firft thing that we have to do; 
‘ To free ki Henry ftom imprifonment, “y 
And fee himifeated in the regal throne, [Exeunt. 


SCENE Iv, 
London,, 4 Reom in the Palace. 
Enter Queen Ectzanetu and Rivers *, 


© Riv. Madam, what makes you in this fudden change? 
* 2. Elix. Why, brother Rivers, are you yet to learn, 
« What late mis is befall’n king Edward? 


1 What now remains, 8.) Inftead of this and the followingifpeech, 
the quartos have : : 
Clar, What follows now ? all hitherto goes well 5 
But we muft difpatch fome letters into France, 
tell the queen of our happy fortune 
d bid her come with {peed to join with us. 
‘ar, Ay, that’s the firft thing that we have to do, 
free king Henry from imprifonment, 
Anjj {ee him feated on the regal throne. 
» let's away; and, having paft thefe cares, 
ft to York, and fee how Edward fares. Stervens, 

® Enter Rivers, &c.] Throughout this fcene the quartos vary in al~ 
mot every {ech from the folios The variations however are hardty 
fuch as to d notice, STEEVENS. 

They are, Rowever, fo marked, as to prove decifively, Ethink, that 
either Shak{paare wrote two diftinG pieces on this fubject at different 
periods, or the play as exhibited in the folio was his, and that in 
quarto the production of a preceding writer. Let the fecond {peech of 
Rivers be read with this view + 

What loffe ? of fome pitcht battaile againft Warwicke ? 
Tuhh, feare not, faire queene, but caft thefe cares afide. 
King Edward’s noble mind his honour doth difplay, 
And Warwick-may lofe, though then he got the day. 
See alfo the fpeech of Clarence quoted in the lait nots. Matont, —. 
Var, VI, Ag ivy 
A 


« 
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Riv. Whats ia of fome pitch’d battle againft War-’ 
x ; 


wi 
« 9, Eliz. No, but the lofs of his own royal perfon. 
‘ a Then is my fovereign flain? sg 
« 9, klix. Ay, almoft flain, for he is taken prifones ; 
« Either betray’d by falfhoodof his guard, 
* Or by his foe furpriz’d at unkwares : 
« And, as I further have to underftand, 
« Is new committed to the bifhop of York, 
€ Fell Warwick’s brother, and by that our/foe. 
© Riv. Thefe news, I muft confefs, are full of grief: 
« Yet, gracious madam, bear it as you may ; 
* Warwick my lofe, that now hath won the day. 
* 2. Eliz. Till then, fair mutt hinder life’s decyy. 
* And I the rather wean me defpair, 
* For love of Edward’s offs ving in my womb: 
* This is it that makes meu idle n, 
* And bear with mildnefs my misfortune’s crofs ; 
* Ay, ay, for this I draw in many a tear, 
* Arid ftop the rifing of blood-fucking fighs, 
* * Left with my fighs or tears I blaft or drown” 
« King Edward’s fruit, true heir to the Englift crown. 
* Riv. But, madam, where is Warwick then become? 
«9, Eliz. I am informed, that he comes_.owards 


London, 
* To fet the crown once more on Henry’s head 
* Guefs thou the reft ; king Edward’s friends m)ift down. 
« But, to suieye the tyrant’s violence, f 
« (For truit not him that hath once broken faith,) 
*1°ll hence forthwith unto the fangtuary, 
© To fave at leat the heir of Edward’s right ; 
* There fhall [ reft fecure from force, and fr/ ad. 
“Come therefore, let us fly, while we may/ly ; 
« If Warwick take us, we are dure to die, [ Exeuns. 


* 


SCENE 


. “KING HENRY WI. 355 
8 CENE v» 


A Park near Middleham Cafle in Yorkthire. 
Enter Guaster, Hastines, Sir William Stanley, and 


* Others. 


* Glo. Wow, my lord Haftings *, and fir William Stan- 


Y> 
© Leave off to wonder why I drew you hither, 
« Into this chieftit thicket of the park. * 
« Thus ftands the cafe: You know, ourking, my brother, 
« Is prifoner to the bifhop here, at whofe hands 
* He hath good ufage and great liberty ; 
« Andoften, but attended With weak guard, 
« Comes hunting this way to difport himifelf. 
* I have advertis’d him by fecret means, 
« That if, about this hour, he make this way, 
« Under the colour of his ufual gime, 
« He fhall here find his friends, with horfe and nen, 
* To fet him free from his*captivity. 


hené V.| In new forming thefe picees Shakfpeare tranfpofed not 
only§many lines and fpeeches, but fome of the fcenes. This fcene in 

cae’ eg precedes that which he has made the fourth fcene of 

ALONE. 

hw, my lord Hafiings, &&c.} 1 thall infert the fpeech correfpond- 
ing to phis in the old play, as the comparifon will thew the reader in 
what manner Shakfpeare proceeded, where he merely retouched and ex- 
panded “yhat he found in the elder drama, without the addition of any 


new matyr: 
rt Lord Haftings and Sir William Stanley, 





ow that the caufe J fent for you is this. 
I Mok my brother with a flender train 
Shduld come a hunting in this foreft here. 
The bithop of York befriends him much, 
And lets him ufe his pleafure in the chafe. 
Now I have privily fenthim word ‘ 


How | am come with you to refcue him ; f 
And {ee where the huntfman and he doth come. Maronae 


ia f Aaz ~ Bate ~ % 
wage 5 


456 THIRD PART OF ; 
Enter King Evwarn, and a Hunt{man. 
« Hunt. This way, my lord; for this way lies the gime.. 
«K. Edw. Nay. en fata man; fee, where res te - 
men ftan ; ° 
¢ Now, brother of Glofter, lord Haftings, and the reft, 
* Stand you thus clofe to fteal the bifhop’s deer ? 
* Glo. Brother, the time and cafe requireth hdfte ; 
* Your horfe ftands ready at the park-corner. 
© K. Edw. Bat whither thall we then? 
* Haft. To Lynn, my lord; andfhip*efrom thence to, 
Flanders 


a sj 

* Glo, Well guefs’d, believe me; for that was my 
meaning, 

« K. Edw. Stanley, I will requite thy forwardnefs. 

* Glo. But wherefore hay we? ‘tis no time to talk. 

« K. Edw. Huntlman, what fay’ft thou? wilt thou go 
along? ‘ 

« Hunt. Better do fo, than tarry and be hang’d.. 

* Glo.“Come then, away; let’s have no more ado. 5 

© K, ea Bifhop, farewel : shield thee from Warwick’s. 


rown ; 
And pray that P'may repofféfs the crown. (Ex¢int. 


SC°E N EVI, 
A Room inthe Tower. 
Enter King Howry, Crarence, Warwick, Sdmer-~ 
set, young Ricumonn, Oxrorp, Monvagve, 
Lieutenant of rhe Tower, and Attendants." : ; 
* K. Hen, Matter lieutenant, now that God an) friends, 
* Have thaken Edward from the feat ; 
* And turn’d my captive ftate to liberty, 
* My fear to hope, my forrows unto joys; 
* Atour enlargement what are:thy due fees ? 
xs » 


. 







and thip—] ‘The firtt folio has fbipr. The corredtion was made 
editor of the fecond folio. Marons. = 


4 « ) * Tttu. 


. KING HENRY VI, 7 
* Liew. pac neni, may challenge nothing of their fove- 


reigns ; 

* But, if.an humble pra preree may = 
* I then crave pardon of your majefty 

* «. Hen. For what, lieutenant? for well ufing me? 
* Nay, be thou fare, I'll well requite thy kindnefs, 
* For tiat it made my Fiagesnnens 5 a pleafure: 
* Ay, a pleafure as incaged birds 
* Conceive, when, after many moody thoughts, 
* At lait,” by notes of oplbitid betwee harmony, 
* They 7 gee ferget their lofs of liberty, — 
* But, Warwick, after God, thou fet’ me free, 
* And chiefly therefore I thank God, and thee; 
* He was the author, thou the inftrument. 
* Therefore, that I may conquer fortune’s {pight, » 
* By living low, where fortune cannot hurt me ; 
* And that the people of this blefled land 
* May not be punith’dwith my thwarting ftars ; 
* Warwick, although my head ftill wear the crown, 
* There refign my government to thee, 
* For thou art fortunate in all thy deeds, 

* War. Your grace hath {till been fam’d for virtuous 5 
d now may feem as wife as virtuous, 
ne and avoiding, fortune’s malice, 
ew men rightly temper with the ftars 
in this one thing let me blame your grace, 
* Fd choofing me, when Clarence is in place. 

* lar, No, Warwick, thou art itech of the fway, 
* ToWwhom the heavens, in thy nativi 
* Adj’ gid an olive branch, and Jaure crown, 
* Asi By to be bleft in peace, and war; 
? And were I yield my free confent. 
AndI e Clarence only tor protector, 








= ee 


fe 


3 few men rightl; sagt gy! Bd I fuppofe the im 
ing is, i few ha conforsiiehaie temper to ther ely oe ties ‘ 
Henry did, when finding himfelf unfortunate he gaye the 


oF SuMlck stain © oe peeeseaae Jounson. 
iste they 
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* K. Hen. i See: and Clarence, give me both your 
hands; ‘ . 
* Now join your hands, and, with your hands, your 
hearts, 
* That no diffention hinder government : 
« I make you both protectors of this land ; 
« While I myfelf will lead a private life, ¢ 
« And in devotion fpend my latter days, 
To fin’s rebuke, and my Creator’s praife. 
War. What anfwers Clarence to his fovere{gn’s wil! ? 
* Clar. That he confents, if Warwickeyield confent} 
* For on thy fortune I repofe myfelf. 
* War. Why then, though loth, yet muft I be content ; 
* We'll yoke together, like a doublefhadow - +" 
* To Henry’s body, and fupply his place ; 
* I mean,-in bearing weight of government, 
* While he enjoys the honour, and his eafe. - 
* And, Clarence, now then it is more than needful, 
* Forthwith that Edward be pronounc’d a ‘traitor, 
* And all his lands and be confifeate +. 
Clar. What elfe? .and that fucceflion be determin’d. 
* War. Ay, therein Clarence fhall not want his parr. 
* K. Hen. But, with the firtt of all your chief affay’,, 
* Let me entreat, (for I command no more,) 
* That Margaret your queen, and my fon Edward 
* Be fent for, to return from France with {peed : 
* For, till I fee them here, by doubtful fear’: 
* My joy of liberty is half eclips’d. A 
* Clar. It thall be done, my fovereign, with all/ipeed. 
« K. Hen, My lord of Somerfet, what youth is/‘hat, 
© Of whom you feem to have fo tender care? |, 
* Som. My liege, it is young Henry, earl of Rifhmond. 
*K.Hen. Come-hither, England’s hope: . Gf fecret 
powers [Lays bis band on bis head, 






“4” And all bis lands and goods be confffeate.} For the infertion of the 
d be, which the defect of the metre proves to-haye béen accidentally 
mitted in the old copy, I am anfwegable.: Maronz, - 


aoa | _. * Suggest 
al 


t — 
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« Suggeft but truth to my divining thoughts, 
< Tiks pretty lad’ will prove our country’s blifs, 

« His fooks are full of p “majetty ; 

« His ‘head by nature ’d to wear a crown, 

« His hand to wield a {cepter; and himfelf - 

« Likely, in time, to blefs a regal throne, 

Make much of him, my fords; for this is he, 

* Muft help you more than you are hart by me. 


. Enter a Meflenger. 
” * War. What news, my friend? 
* Mée/. That Edward is efcaped from your brother, 
» And fled, as he hears fince, to Burgundy. 
* War. Unfayouty news: But how made he efcape ? 
* Me/. He was convey’d by Richard duke of Glofter, 
* And the lord Haltings, who attended him 


5 This pretty lad—] He was afterwards Henry VU, a man who 

put an eng to the civil war of the two houfes, but not otherwife re~ 

arkable for virtue. Shakfpeare knew his trade. Henry VII. was 

\Beniiathe to qtieen Elizabeth, and the king from whom Jamies-ine 
erited: “Jounson. ’ 

SNak{peare only copied this particular, together with many others, 










fro; inthed: ‘*— whom when the king had a good while beheld, 

he ww to fuch princes as were with him: Lo, fuerlie this is he, 

to wh¥p both we and our adverfaries leaving the poffeffion of all 

thingsNhall hereafter give roome and place.” p, 678. Strervens. 
Holin ped tranfcribed this paflage peter yall i Mail, wi 

the aul r of the old play, as1 conceive, copied. This fpeech or) 

pally fied thus: wing 


C\me hither, pretty lad. If heavenly powers 
Dé\aim aright, to my divining foul, 
Thhu, pretty boy, thalt prove this country’s blifs 5 
Tht head is made to wear a princely crown; 
Th‘\looks are all replete majetty : 

Mak much of him, my lords, éc. 

Henry earl of Richmond was the fon of Edmond earl of Rich- 
mond, and Margaret, daughter to John the firft duke of Somerfet. Ed- 
mond earl of Richmond was half-brother to king Henry the Sixth, 
being the fon of that king's miother qucen Catharine, by her fecond 
hufband Owen Teuther or Tudor, who was taken prifoner at the battle 
of Mortimer’s Crofs, and foon afterwards behcaded at Hereford. 

; ie — * MALonts 
* 
* i “a 


‘ 
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* In fecret ambuth on the foreft fide, = a 

* And from the bifhop’s huntfmen refcued him 

* For hunting was his daily exercife. > 
* War. My brother was too carelefs of his charge 

* But let us hesecy my fovereign, to.provide « — 

* A falve for any fore that may betide, 


[Exeunt King Henny, War. Cua. Liepi. and Att, 


* Som. My lord, I like not of this flight of Edward’s : 
* For, doubtlefs, Burgundy will yield him help ; 
* And we fhall have ae wars, before’t belong. 
* As Henry’s late prefaging prophecy « ‘ 
* Did glad my heart, onn hope of this young Richmond ; 
* So doth my heart mifgive me, in thefe conflicts : 
* What may befall him, to his harm, and ours: \ 
“ Therefore, lord Oxford, to prevent the wortt, 
* Forthwith we'll fend him hence-to Britany, 
* Till forms be paft of civil enmity. 
* Oxf. Ay ; for, if Edward re-poffefs the crown, 
* Tis like, that Richmond with the reft fhall down. 


> 






* Som. It thall be fo; he fhall to Britany. A 
* Come therefore, let’s about it {peedily. [Exeunt, 
SCENE VII‘. 4 
Before York. 
Enter King Eowaxpv, Guosrer, Hasrind), and 
: f ' Forces. 
: K. Edw. Now, brother Richard 7, lord Haftiy'gs, and 


the reft® ; 


© SCENE VII.) This fcene in the old play precedegthat which 
Shakfpeare has je the fixth o prefent att. Margnrs. 
7 Now, brother Richard, Sc:) Inftead of this and the ‘three follow- 
vartos read only: ; 
Enter Edward and Richard, with a troop of Hollanders. 


* Edw. Thus far from Belgia have we paft the feas, 
_ And march’d from Raun{pur-haven unto York : 
; But foft! the.gates are fhut; I like not this. 4 
Rich, Sound up the drum, and call them to the walls. 
: A er, ‘ * Sreevens. 


Yet 
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* Yet thus far fortune maketh us amends, ~ ’ 
* And fays—that once more I fhall enterchange 
« My wained ftate for Henry’s regal crown, 
« Well have we pafs’d, and now repafs’d the feas, 
« An@ébrought help from Burgundy : 
« What then remains, we being thus arriv’d 
* From Ravenfpurg haten before the gates of York, 
* But thal we enter, as into our hn ? 

‘ Glo. The gates made faft!-—Brother, I like not this; 
* For may men, that ftumble at the threfhold, 
© Are well foresold—that danger lurks within. 

* K, Edw, Tush, man! abodements muft not now afs 

frightus: 

* By fair or foul means we muft enter in, 
* For hither will our friends repair tous. ; 

* Haft. My liege, I'll.knock once more, to fammon 


Enter, on the qwalls, the Mayor of York, and bis Bree 


thren. 
* May. My lords, we were fore-warned of your com~ 


ing, 
fhut the gates for fafety of ourfelves ; 
r now we owe allegiance unto Henry. 
- Edw, But, maiter mayor, if Henry be your king, 
© ¥f¥ Edward, at the leatt, is duke of York. 
lay. "True, my good lord; I know you for no lefs, 
— Why, and I challenge nothing but my duke~ 

m3 


* As Xeing well content with that alone. 
« G2, But, when the fox hath -ace got in his nofe, 
* He’ll\foon find means to make the body follow. [Afde. 


8 

8 —lord Hi 1s, and the ref ;| ‘* Leave out the word lord,” fays 
one of our author's commentators. If we do not clofely attend to 
his phrafeology and metre, and thould think ourfelves at liberty to 
fubftitute modern phrafeology and modern metre, almoft every line in 
his plays might be altered. —Brother, like many fimilar words, (rather, 
whether, either, &c.) is here ufed by Shakfpeare, as a lable, 
aad the metre was to-his car perfect. Manone. * Haft 
- . 


willing we thould enter, fo he may not be blamed, Jouwson. 
it e 


Pe 

p62 _ THIRD PART OF * 

« Haft. Why, matter mayor, why ftand you in a doubt? : 
Open the gates, we are king Henry’s friends. 

« May. Ayyfay you fo? the gates fhall then be opén’d. 

(Exeunt, from above. 
« Glo. ‘A-wife Aout captain, and tim perfuaded ! 
. Hah; The _— old mae would fain that all were 


aw 
* So ’twere not "Nong of him: but, being entef’d, 
* } doubt not, I, but we fhall foon perfuade 

* Both him, and ali his brothers, unto reafon 


Re-enter the Mayor and two Aldermen, below. 


« K. Edw. So, mafter mayor; thefe gates muft not be 
t, 
« But in the night, or in the*time of war. ‘ 
« What! fear not, man, but yield me up pet k cvs 
is heyse 
*« For Edward will defend the town, and rt 
* And all thofe friends that.deign to follow me. 


Drum. Enter Moxtcom ERY, and forces, marching. fp 


Glo. Brother, this is fir John Montgomery, 
Our trufty friend, unlefs I be deceiv’ds ’ 
* K, Edw. Welcome, fir John!) But why come yteia 
arms? 
Mont. To help king Edward in his time of oo) 
As every loyal fi bjeét ought to do. 
* Edw. Thanks, good ontgomery : But we no | Sore 


et 
* Our title to the n; and only claim { 
* Our dukedom, God pleafe to fend the reft. 


* Mont. Then fers you well, for I will"hence azains 
I came to ferve aking, and not a duke.— 


* Drummer, ftrike up, and let us march away. ‘ 


A march begun. 


[ 
‘.K. Sees Nay, ftay, fir John, a while; and we'll de- 
ate 


ST peed old eas wooed Fat ‘that all were The mayor fs 


By 
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*\ By what fafe means the crown may be recover’d. 
« Mont. What talk you of debating? in few words, 
“If you'll not here tedactais yourfelf our king,» 
« ll leave you wet oped fortune ; and be gone, 
To keep them back that come to fuccour you: 
Why ew we' fight, if you pretend no title ? 
« Glo, Why, brother? wherefore ftand: you on nice 
ints ? 
* K, Edw. When we grow ftronger, then we'll make 
out claim: 
* Till then, ’tis wifdom to conceal our meaning. 
* Haft. Away with ferupulous wit! now. arms muft 
rule. 
* Gig. And fearlefs minds climb fooneft unto crowns. 
* Brother, we will proclaim You out of hand ; 
* The bruit cherett * will bring you many friends. 
* K. Edw: Then be it as you will; for’tis my right, 
* And Henry but ‘ay s the diadem. 
Mont. Ay, now my fovereign fpeaketh like himfelf; 
nd now will I we dward’s. champion. 
Haft. peers teninDe 5 3 Edward fhall be here pro- 
claim’ 
5 fellowloldiais make thou proclamation. 
[gives him a paper. Flourifh. 
» [reads.] Edward the fourth, by the grace of God, 
‘ngland and France, and lord of Ireland, &c. 
. And whofoe’er gainfays king Edward’s right, 
NT challenge him to fingle fight, 
throws down his gauntlet. 
ng live Edward the fourth ! 











» Theb 
lip beatin Bo. I 


So, i in Prefton’s Cambyfes : 
—— Whofe many , de fly 
*¢ By druit of fame.” STEtvENs. 
The French word éruit was very early made a denizon of our lan« 
guage; “ Behold the noife of the bruit is come.” Jean 226 
ae HALLEY. 


beef) The wotd bruit is found in Bullokear’ 8 Eng- 
6, and is defined **,A reporte fpread abroad.” 
Marong. 


364 THIRD. PART OF ‘° 
« K. Edw. nae brave Montgomery? s—and th 


unto oa 
« If fortune ferve me, I’H requite thiv kindnefs. * 
« Now, for this night, let’s here in York: 
« And, when-the morning fun hall raife his car’ 
‘ Above the border of this horizon, 
* We'll forward towards Warwick, and his riflates ; 
« For, well I wot, that Henry is no foldier.— 
* Ah, froward Clarence !—how evil it befeems thee, 
» To flatter Henry, and forfake thy brotheg ! 
* Yet, as we may, we'll meet both thee and Warwick.— , 
* Come on, brave foldiers ; doubt not of the day ; 
* And, that once ge doubt not of large pay. 
‘[ ak 


g CENE VIII: 
hhondon!* A Room in the Palace. 


Enter King Henny, Wanwicx, Ctarence, Mon. 
TAGUE, ExeTER, and Oxporp. Ps 


War. What counfel, lofds ? Edward from Belgia, 
With hafty Germans, and blunt Hollanders, : 
Hath pafs'd in fafery through the narrow feas, ©. 
And with his troops doth march amain to London” * ‘ 

* And many giddy people flock to him. . 
* Oxf. Let’s levy men, and beac him back a sin. 


i, Clar. 
2 Thanks, seat lation &ec.] Infiedd of this dn, the 
quartos have ow. t wing : yn 
Edw, We thank you all: lord mayor, lead on i.e ways 
For it we will harbourhere in wes 
And then as early as the morning fun 
Lifts up his beams above this 


ih march to London to meet with Warwick, 
| falfe Henry from the regal throne. Strzvexs. 
pe & SCR ners This — brant arg follows immedi- 


~ tlie ye - <7 4, which is in the 
pe ne supa A . 
 & Le's This line is given in 


ae Php pear to whom it is fo ealeite » that T have no doubt 
if 


. KING HENRY Vi. #3 
Clar. A little fire.is quickly trodden outs; 
Bich, bein fuffer’d, rivers cannot quench, 
arwickihire I haye trac hearted fienday: 

Nee natu ce, yet bold in war ; , 
Thofe will I ru ead show, fon Clarence, % 
PN many folk, vps pet 
« The knights an gen sae pe ntagiad 


* Thou e 
‘ He: Ma and in Lei ahr ee thalt ‘find 
— 


« Men well igelin’d to hear what thou 

And thou, brave d, wondrous well beloy a, 

In Oxfordshire fhalt mafer up thy friends.—= 9». 

My fovereign, with the loving Citizens—— ae 

* Like’to his ifland,® girt in with the ocean, bl 

-* Or modeft Dian, circled with hermymphs,— 

Shall reft in London, till we come to him,— 

Fair lords, Jeave, and ftand not to reply.— 

Pasemie my fovereign. 

main arewel, any and my Troy’s true 

4 ef, 

‘ ss * Clars 


merely a sewer root Uhave not however affigned it to War~ 

ick, che tena nk Specs) to Henry, as Dr. Johnfon propofes in 
‘ asettiihicts fe it appears to me fafer to a the old play ae 
in a as in Sh: re’s piece, the firft fpeech is attributed 
h is tl tee to" Oxford, and ftands, thus + 

f Tie beft Is betimes 5 

or if this fire do kindle any further 
I/{ will be hard forws to quench it out. 

Shakfp in new-modelling this fcene, ly divided this {peecky 
between O\ford and Clarence, fubftituting “before us in the 
room of wordsaie‘* *Tis beft to look m2 betimes.” 1 have 
therefore given this to Oxford. It might with equal, or perhaps 
with more propityy be ed to Warwick's re cong Montague~ 


Matone. 
This line exprefies a fpirit of war fo unfuitable to the character of 
Henry, that I would the firft cold fpeech to the king, and the brifk. 
prtpmbrieh eR line isnot in the old quarto ; aah when Hea: 
faid nothing, the firft {peech be as properly given to ‘Warwi 
astoany other. JoxNson, 
ay Hele reader muft concur in this opinion, Stguvens. 
HeEtor, and my Troy's true ae. thy a are probably 
on our author, when the old play, Ps, af 






466 THIRD PART OF * 
* Clar. In fign’of truth, I kifs nefs’ hand. 
* K. Hen. Well-minded  Clanehety’ be x. fortunate 
* Mont. Comfort, my lord ;—and fo I take my leave. 
* Oxf. And thus s Lifing BH Henry’s hand. 1 ae my 
truth, and 
* K, Hon. Sweet Oxford, and my oty M deague, 
* And all at once, once moré # happy fare wd, 
War. Farewel, fweet lords; let’s meet at Coventry. 
[£xeunt War. Ciuar. Oxr. and Mont. 
* K. Hen, Here at the palace will I rett aawhile. 
* Coufin of Exeter,’ what thinks your lordihip? 
* Methinks, the power, that Edward hath in field; 
* Should not be able to encounter mine. 
* Exe. The doubt is, that he will feduce the reft. 
* kK. os That's not my fear, my meed hath got me\ 
‘ame ®. 
* T have not ftopp’d mine ears to their demands, 
* Nor pofted off their fyits with flow delays 5 
. aan pity hath been balm to heal theimwounds, 
My mildnefs hath allay’d their fwelling griefs, y 
* My mercy dry’d their water-flowing tears: 
* Thave not been defirous of their wealth, pm 
* Nor much opprefs’d them with oo fubfidies, 5 
* Nor forward of revenge, though they much err ce 
* Then why fhould mer love Edward more than 
* No, Exeter, thefe graces challenge grace : 
* And, when the lion fawns upon the lamb, 






has applied the fame expreffion to the duke of York, where his 
overthrow at Wakefield is défcribed, and yet fuffered. the fae to ftand 
here as he found it: 
Environed he 3 with many 7 
And ftood againft them, as Pore t) 
Againft the Greeks. bie ites 
The two latter lines, as the reader may find in p.270, were new, 
mo trace of them being there found in the old play. Many fimilar repe- 
titions may be obferved in this thirdpart of King Henry V1. from the 
fome caufe. Maronr. 
my meed bath got me fame,| Meed means merit. So before 


6 
ee ply ae eee: Mason, 
* The 


. “KING HENRY VI. 997 
° * Taq tenes, follow him. 
Shout withix, A Lancatter!. "isieaher™, 
"Fee. Hark, hark, my lord! what fhouts are thefe ® 
Be King Eowarv, Groster, and foldiers. 


+ Edw. Seize on the fhame-fac’d Henry, bear him 
hence, 

« And once again proclaim | us king of England. — 
* You are the fount, that makes {mall brooks to flow; 
* Now ftops thy fpring ; my fea wy vied them un dey, 
* And fwell fo much the higher b 

* Hence with hfm to the Tower ; let him not ‘peak. 

[Rxeunt fome with Aing Henry. 
* And, lords, towards Coventry bend we our ourle, 
" « Where peremptory. Warwick now remains * 

* The fun fhines hot, and, if we ufe delay, 

* Cold biting winter mars our hop’d-for hay °. 


7 Shout within. A Lancaffer 7} Surely the thouts that ufhered king 
Edward fhould bey A York4d A York! 1 fauppofe thé author did not 
4 write the marginal direétions, and, the players confounded the charac 


‘gp ters, JOHNSON. 

We may fuppofe the fhouts to tere come from fome of Henry’sguardy 

the PPro Edward) Matonr. 
eg towards or bend we our courfe, 


now rem Warwick, as Mr. 
Mago has he obcney bas bt but peer the Rage, eclaring his ‘intention 
fo g@ to How then could Edward know of that intention ? 


re author was led into this impropriety by the old play, where alfo 


Edward fays, 
And now towards Coventry let's bend our courfe, 
To mect with Warwick and his copfederates, 

Som} of our old writers feem to have that all the perfons of 
the drama muft know whatever was known to the writers themfelves, 
or to the audience, Manone. 

9 The fum foines bot, &c.] Thefe lines are formed on two others 
which are found in the old play in a fubf{equent fcene in the next act, 
being fpoken by Edward, the battle of Barnet, and juit before he 
fets out for Tewkibury. 

.—— Come, let us go 
“For if we e flack this War bright fummers a 
Sharp winters thowers will mar our bope, for haie. - 

I loipatie baie was inadvertently written in the manufcript inftead of 

Far ipeare was thus led to introduce an idea different 
that intended to Semel by the original author. Ma ou, 
Cs 


THIRD PART OF ee 
* Glo. Away betimes, before his forces joins } 
* And take the great-grown traitor unawares : 4 
* Brave warriors, march amain towards tre 
unt 


\ se & 





ACPey, SCENE i, 
Coventry. 


Enter, upon the walls; Wa > aba aP the Mayor’ of Coven- 
try, two Meffengers; and Ofbers. 


War, i cg is the poft, that came from valiant Oxs 


How far pra is thy lord, mine honeft fellow? 
* 1. Me/. By this at Dunfmore '; marching hitherward. 
War. How far off is our brother Montague ?— 
Where is the poit that came from Montague? 
* 2, Me/. By this at Daintry*, with a puiffant troop, 
Enter Sir John SomeRvILLE. os 
* War. Say; Somerville, what fays s my loving fon? 4.0 
¢ And, by thy guefs, how nigh is Clarence now ? » 
* Som. At Southam I did yah him with his forces, 
* And do expect him here fome two hours hence. 
[Drum beard. 
* War. Then Clatence is at hand, I hear his drum. 
* Som. It is not his, my lord; here Southam lies ; 
* The drum your honour hears, "marcheth from. Wapwick. 
. ) ie hs cap that be? belike, unlool.’d-for 


* Som. They. ere at hand, and you fhall quickly know. 


Drums, Enter King Edward, Guroster, and forces, 
marching. 
* K. Edw. Go, trumpet, to the walls, and found * posae 
* Glo. See, how the pg Ok a a the wal 


priprooe quai eidnet Dain Srrevens, 
Woe Deter} rhe a quartos eetaidinn Desinds. STEEVENS, 


War. 


? “ garteerewiriant 469 
War O; unbid fpight ! is fportfal come? 


our {couts, or how are 
ha: eal erie s mete" Bas ta whi 






‘ thtte thefe outrages oe 
* War. N i dn one ss thy forces hence, 
. Confefs who et io %P ‘d thee down ?— 


Call Warwi itent, 4. ai 
Andghou fhalt ftul. remain ape eof Yi : 
Glo I thought, at leaf he would ig fi 
Or did he make the jeft againft his will? 
= Gh Ay thy ay talento ap 
* Glo. Ay, by my a poor 
*Tildo thee Sebekee dee 10 boule gift. 
© War.’Twasl, that pavett the is m to set brother, 
Kv Edw. Ade. a then ’tis mine, if but by, Warwick's 
*  * War. Thou art no Atlas for fo great a weight : 
d, weakling, Warwick takes his gift cae " 
a ref is myking, Warwick his fub 
*'*K, Eden « But Warwick’s king is Edward's prifoner + 
© And, gallant Warwick, do but anfwer this My 
What is the body, te na the head is off? 5 
* Glo. Alas, Warwick had no more fic opie. 
But, whiles he ~ to fteal the fingle og ne 
‘ The king was d from Se 
You left pei Hen = bifhop’s 


And, ten to one, you'll meet him in the Tower. 





+." 


+ —flily from tbe deck !] The quartos read— ily “anger, 
Finely is fubtily, So, im Holinthed’s reign. of K. Henry V1. Ps O40- 
«« — in his way he took by fine force a tower.” 

et Se te & ca of a pair of 
= levie Will Se Loews Ses Poesy nd. So, in 

EdwardI.1 to me as turned, as duces tra 
out of the dich.” SeEnveRts ‘ r iad 

4 =the bifoop's palece,| The palace of the bidhap of Landon. 


Vou. Vi. in be B b ry ’ 


370 THIRD PART on 


_ K. Edw.’ Tis sich a eee aif. 
_ * Glo. Come, Wi nd a or ‘ 






on “ok nit; 

#* Na ailin news dls ti oud cols. ; 

> WarX Thad rather chop this hand off at a blea, — 
* And with theother fling it at thy face; fim axe 
* Than bear fo low a fail, to fttike to thee. " 

ee te ean owind ahd tide 

* This hand, faft wound about thy coal-black hair, 
* Shall, whiles th head is warm, andnew cut off, > 
* Write im the duke this fentence with thy blood,— 
£ 'Windachanging V Warwick now can change no more, 


Enter. Oxronp, avith drum and colours. 
* War. O cheerful colours ! fee, where Oxford comes ! 
i Oxford, Oxford, for Lancafter ! 
' (Oxr. and bis fofces enter the city. 
“Gh. The gates are open, let us enter too®. 
other oy fr they rh dub our a i © 


i eo a pe 2g" 
«If not, the city being but oe final hoods * 
* We'll quickly rouze the traitors in the fame. 

* War. O, welcome, Oxford! for we want thy help. 

. | Enter Montacun, with drum and colours, 

Mont, Montague, Montague, for Lancaiter ! 

a [He and his forces enter the city, 

© Glo. Phou and thy brother both thall ‘buy this treafon 

s Even with the deareft blood your bodies bear. 


Syed pg pos are Warevick fill Na Ti The old play reads 
ld » 
The git are pom ke] Thus the folio. a 


aie Heat: olny ey Seer 
nN lo: eight ft ur backs, 
‘dl we tay till Fi abt hen lo hem ST£EEVEND 


~ 


Aaa o's f antes “9 K. Edw. 


